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Ant. Hammond, Eſq; 


or 


SIR, 
Have ſo many Obligations upon me, 
that to bring in a fair Account of my 
Debts, is all that lies in the preſent 
Power of my Honeſty: In the firſt 


place, I thankfully confeſs my ſelf indebted 


to the Good-nature of the Town in general : 
Then, in the deepeſt ſenſe of my Gratitude, 


I acknowledge the Indulgence andPatronage 
of particular Men of Quality, who were 
almoſt induſtrious and contriving for the 


Fortune of this Play; to make it conſide- 


MH - 
- 


rable to the World in its Reputation; and to 


me in the Profit of the Third oy I think 


it becomes every Man's Character to be 
pleaſed with pleaſing others; and I know, 
that to be pleas'd is full as much as I oughr 


to be upon the Succels of any thing that I 


can attempt in this kind; my Poetry will 


never runaway with me; but the good For- 
tune of finding ſo many Honourable Pa- 


trons, I mult confeſs, has tranſported me ; 
f a o 7 and 


| 
| 
| 
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and if I am a little vain now, tis from their 


ood Opinion of me, and not from what 
rann of. my ſelf. I took the hint of the 
Tragical part of this play, from a Novel 


of Mrs. Behn's, call'd The Fair Yow-breaker; 


you will forgive me for calling it a hint, 


when you find I have little more than bor- | 


row'd the Queſtion, how far ſuch a diſtreſs 
was to be carry'd, upon the misfortune of a 


Woman's having innocently two Husbands, 


at the ſame time. I have given you a little taſte 


of Comedy with it, not from my own Opi- 
nion, but the preſent Humour of the Town : 
I never contend that, becauſe I think every 


_ reaſonable Man will, and ought to govern . 
in the Pleaſures he pays for: I had. no oc- 


caſion for the Comedy, but in the three 
firſt Acts, which Mrs. Bracegirdle particu- 
larly diverted, by the beauty and gayety of 


ber Action; and tho' I was fond of co- 
ming to the ſerious part, I ſhould have been 


very well pleas'd (if it had been poſſible to 
have woven her into that intereſt) to have 
had her company to the end of my Jour- 


ney. I could not, if I would, conceal what 


I owe Mrs. Barry; and] ſhould deſpair of 
ever being able to pay her, if I did not ima- 


gine that I have been a little acceſſary to 
the great Applauſe, that every Body gives 
her, in ſaying ſhe out- plays her ſelf; if the 
doęs that, I think we may all agree never 


to 
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to ex or deſire any Actor to go beyond 
that —_ 7 made Xe Play for 
her part, and her part has made the Play for 
me; it was a helpleſs infant in the Arms of 
the Father, but has grown under her care; 
I gave it juſt motion enough to crawl into 
the World, but by her Power, and Spirit 
of playing, ſhe has breath'd a Soul into it, 


that may keep it alive. J hope I have, in 


ſome meaſure, diſcharg'd my ſelf to the Pub- 
lick; but for fear of rhe worſt, Sir, I have 
brought you for my ſecurity,” becauſe I al- 
ways found 2 in Nature inclining to be 
reſponſible for your Friends; you have al- 


|. low'd me that title, and I thank you for it; 


but I value my ſelf upon your being as hear- 
tily diſpos'd to give it, as I was defirous to 
receive it. I cannot but remember ſome 
paſſages, that would become your charact- 

er, and this Dedication of my Friendſhip to 


you; but I muſt be ſilent; and 'tis the hard 
part of your Favours, that you won't allow 


em to be acknowledg'd; I can never ſpeak 
enough to my Obligation, and never little 

enough to your Modeſty; when I would 
be grateful, I ſhall be troubleſome; and 
I know you too well, to think you will be 
2 with what I can publickly ſay of you. 

very Man, who knows you, will think I 
ſay very little, and they, who are to know 


you, will find I have ſaid nothing. Lou 


Are 


| 
? 
7 
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are riſin ay the World, and every crea- 
ture is the 


Materiamque tibi veſtra indulgentia querit. 


Witneſs to the World of the frequent Oc- 
caſions you have found out to employ em. 
If er with Friendſhip, Learning 
with ſound 


nſe, true Wit, and Humour, 
with good Nature, be Accompliſhments to 
ualifie a Gentleman for a Patron, I am 
ure I have lit right in Mr. Hammond. I 


etter for you, that's near you; 
and as Juvenal ſays of his Emperor: Sat. 7. 


I may ſpeak of your Virtues, and good qua- | 
lities, tho' you won't allow me to be a 


have reaſon to think I have made you my _ 


Friend; and you ſhall have reaſon to believe 
that you have ſeeur'd me to be, 


41 


- 


Your Humble Servant, 


T. Southern. 


pj -v 


PROLOGUE. 


HE Noncea poet ſettles an ill name, 
7 Let him write well, or ill, tis all the ſame : 
For criticks now-a-days like flocks of ſheep, 

All follow, when the firſt has made the leap. 
And, do you juſtice, moſt are well inclin'd 
To cenſure faults you know not how to find : 
Some cavil at the ſtile, and ſome the actors; 

For, right or wrong, we paſs for malefactors. 
Some well-bred perſons carp at the decorum, 
As if they bore the drawing-room before em. 
Sometimes your ſoft reſpectful ſpark diſcovers, 

Our ladies are too coming to their lovers; 
For they who ſtill purſue, but ne er enjoy, 

In every caſe expect a ſiege of Troy. 
There are ſome others too who offer battle, 
And with their time, and place, maul Ariſtotle. 
Ait what they mean, and after ſome grimace, ? 
They tell you, twelve's the time; and for the Mace, - 
The chocolate-houſe at the looking glaſs. 8 9 
To pleaſe ſuch judges, ſome have tir d their brain „ 
And almoſt had their labour for their pains : 
After a twelve-month vainly ſpent in plotting, 
Theſe metled criticks cry tis good for nothing; 
But wiſer authors turn their plots upon you, 
And plot to purpoſe when they get your money. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 


Count Baldwin, Facher to Biron and Carlos. 
Biron, marry'd1 to {/abella, ſup por'd dead. 


Carlos, his yaunger Brother. 
Villeroy, in Love with Iſabella, Matrics her. 
Frederick, a Friend to 2 


| Fabian, his Son. 


Jaquelina, — Servant. 

Sampſen, Porter to Count Baldwin. 

A Child of 1/abella's by Biron. 
Bellford, a Friend of Birow „ 

Padro, a Servant to Carlos. | 4 


WOMEN. 


— marry'd to Biron and _— 
, Wife to Fernando. 


Viftoria, Fernandes Daughter, 
Nurſe to Biron. : 


Officers, Servants, Men and Women. 
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nunocent Adultery. 
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- "ROT IL SGENEL. 


SCENE the Street. 


| Fabian comes in before Frederick and Jaqueline. 


2 e 1 
1 — UCH an unlucky accident! ſuch a mis · 
AL fortune! 


Fred. What is't, Fabian? 
Fab. A catching diſtemper; *twill in- 
fect every body that comes near me: the 
tokens will appear on the faces of my 
friends, in a day or two; and all the profeſſions they 
have made to my proſperity, will cool into a compli- 
ment of condolance; a civil ſalutation of the hat in haſte; 
and end in the uſual form of, your humble ſervant: with 
the hearty hope of never ſeeing me again. 


Fred. 
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become of the ladies? | 
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Fred. This is the old quarrel between your father and 


you. 2 


Fab. Ev'n ſo? my liberal, canfendous, loving, well- 
diſpos'd father has forbid me his houſe; and civilly de- 


- fir'd me to ſeek my fortune. 


Fred. O, you muſt expect to be diſ· inherited twice or 
thrice, to try your obedience, before you're the better 
for him. But it happens unluckily at this time: what will 

Fab. Tis that troubles me: to be turn'd out of daors, 
when l had honeſtly undertook the making my mother- 
in- law's, and fiſters fortune, as well as my own. I have 
promoted the deſign as far as I could : I hope you and 
Carlos will carry it on. There's a leiter from my ſiſter 


[ Gives him a letter.] to deſire your aſſiſtance: I think 
ſhe wants nothing but an opportunity of running away 


with you. 5 5 | | 
Fred. That I have ſettled in a letter to her. [ Feeling 


| for his letter.] 1 have contriv'd her eſcape, but how to 
ſend it now 5 5 
Jag. That, Sir, I think, falls under my employment; 


let me alone for the letter. be 
- Fab. There's an old gentleman coming this way will 


certainly deliver it. 


Jag. Gad, and ſo he ſhall: tis very well thought up- | 
on: Sir, your moſt humble ſervant. The letter, the 


letter, Sir; [To Frederick. I'll do your buſineſs, I war- 


rant you. : 5 
Fred. 1 have left it unfortunately behind me upon my 


table: Jaqueline, make haſte and bring it me. 


ae Jaqueline runs out. 
Fab. I have it in my head to be reveng'd of this old 
fellow: run away with my ſiſter; be ſure, whatever 
you do: rely upon the old man's conſcience ta give her 
a portion : all that I can do for you — is to pray (cho 
I think there will be no great need of my prayers) that 
he will never give you a ſhilling. [ Aſide.] Carlos, I ſup- 
poſe, knows how to behave himſelf between a hand- 


ſome young lady, my mother-in-law, and a coõx- 
combly old fellow, my father. When we are all in 


* 


- 
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rebellion, a general pardon muſt follow. *'[Exu. 
Fernando enters to Frederick. Te 

Fern. Sure I ſaw juſt now a glimpſe of my rakely = 
ſon ſhoot by the corner there: hark you, friend, was 
not one Fabian with you before | came ? 

Fred. Your ſon Fabian, Sir ? he was here but juſt 
==. nn 2 

Fern. My ſon | hum! he may be your ſon, if you like 
him; for 1 diſown him. : 5 

Fred. Ay, ſol hear indeed: tis a thouſand pitics, a 
pretty gentleman, as heis — —  — 

Fern. A pretty gentleman! yes truly, he's a very pret- 
ty gentleman : when you can find nothing that a cox- 
comb is good for, but to ſpend money, you cry, he's a 

retty gentleman. What, I ſuppoſe you were with him 

ſt night, a ſerenading (as you pretty gentlemen call it;) 

but in my language, tis catterwawling; good for no- 

thing but to diſturb a civil neighbourhood ; waken our 
wives into wicked wiſhes, and | a 'em in mind of 
8. : 


younger fellows than their husban 
Fred. You miſtake me, Sir 3 5 
Fern. I don't know whether [ miſtake you: but I'm 
ſure, among other his enormities of laſt night, had not 
l leſs raſcal of the company interpos'd, that Fabian you 
| ſpeak of would have carry d me bodily away with him, 


in the caſe of a baſe viol. 


Fred. Nay, then he is to blame indeed. 
Fern. To blame, do you call it! 
Fred. I hope I ſhall make you a better ſon, Sir, if you 
pleaſe to accept of me: I have made my applications to 
you a great while. . 2 
Fern. Hold, hold, Sir; I have plague enough with 
. thoſe children I have already; I want no more, I thank 


you. What, I warrant you, you'll ſay I have a handſome 


daughter; why, very well: and every body will lay L 
havea handſome wife. Dy 9 5 
Fred. Yes, indeed Sir, every body muſt ſay your wife 
is a very fine lady. „„ 5 
Fern. O, muſt they ſo? why how do I know then, 
that you han't as great a mind to my wife, as you have 


you. 
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to my daughter ? you look as if you would rather help to 
bring ſome more children into my family, than take any 
out of ix: but 1 ſhall watch you for ſpoiling my wife's 
ſhape, I promiſe you. Tis very hard upon marry'd 
men, that's the truth on't : *tis a ſin, and a ſhame, 
there ſhould be ſo many ways of making acuckold ; 
when there are ſo few, or none to prevent it. Now are 
Ju going to put in along anſwer to every particular, 
burl ſave · you the trouble. , _. [Gomg. 
Fred.. Sir, I ſhan't think ita trouble —— _ 
Fern. To make mea cuckold ? no, no, I believe. 
© Fred. You won't underſtand me. 
Fern. Ido underſtand you. CHI ih 
Fred. Then, Sir, I leave the buſineſs entirely to your 
udence to manage according to your diſcretion. . 
Fern. Is the devil in the fellow 2 becauſe I anderſtand 
that he has a deſign upon my wife, he ſays, he leaves me 
to manage it according to my diſcretion. Why perhaps 
you expect I ſhould pimp for you: are not you a very 
 impudent fellow? or is this your way of proceeding 
with the husband? from this time forward you ſhal 
not fo much as ſee my wife through a double-barr'd 
Window ; and to pur you out of all other hopes, I will 
marry my daughter very ſhortly to a friend of my own 
that will deſerve her. gl l Going. 
Fred. Will you reſolve, without hearing me? 
8 Jaqueline enters to em. 25 
Fern. Reſolve! why I do reſolve to have nothing to 
fay ro you z td you, nor your rogue there, that follows 
d: that fellow looks very ſuſpiciouſly. _ 
| Jag. Sir, Sir, ſay your pleafure of my maſter, or to 
my maſter ; but don't diſparage my countenance : what 
have you to ſay to my face? En . 
Fern. Why I don't like it. 
Jag. Nay, nay, if that be all. — 


Fern. But that is not all; I ſay moreover that you muſt 
be a very impudent fellow, that can keep ſuch a face in 
countenance. = CA 8 . 
Jag. Sir, I would have you to know, what it ſeems | 

u are ignorant of, that whatever you take me to be, 


y 


„Lam a gentleman, Sir. 
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Fern. Nay, keep your diſtance, friend, however. A 
gentleman, * ou! like enough: take a pick - pocket ins, 
to cuſtody, and upon the firſt queſtion of his roguery, 
he ſhall anſwer I'ma gentleman. You never hear of a 
fellow to be hang'd, tho' for ſtealing of a clean ſhirt, but 
he's a gentleman; and ſuch a gentleman I could allow 
you to be, if you were going to the gallo vs. 
wie 8 N Fernando going. 
Jag. What the devil ſhall I do with my letter? Sir, 
Sir, under your fayour one word ; I beg your pardon, 
Sir, if my maſter has ſaid any thing to diſoblige you: 
lord, Sir, you lovers have bad memories. [To 
Frederick. ] my maſter has forgot his main buſineſs with 
you, Sir {To Fernando. ] you have forgot the mony you 
came about, Sir. . I Frederick. 
Fern. Mony, friend! if you came about mony, I can 
Z 5 | 
Fred. What mony do'ſt talk of ? I wantno mony. 
Jag. Pray, Sir, pardon me; I am your ſteward, and 
knows your wants; you do want and I want 
 [Shews the letter and makes ſigns. ] pox on him, he won't 
apprehend me. . 9 85 
Fred. There's ſomething to be done with that letter: 
I don't underſtand him, but I'll give into't if l can 
[Applying to Fernando. ] I was loath to diſcover it, but 
the beſt eſtates may want mony ſometimes: you ſhall 
have what ſecurit „ 
Jaqueline pins a letter to Fernando's coat behind. 
Fern. 1 am for a mortgage, or nothing what a pox 
do you mean, gathering about me ſo ? have you a deſign 


upon my perſon? > % 
Fred. Fie, fie, Sir; well, you minded what I ſaid? _ 
Fern. Minded what you ſaid! I thank you, I had more 

occaſion to mind what you did: for aught I know | may 


be robb d [Fernando ſearching his pockets. 
Jaq. Of your daughter, in good time. [Aſides 
Fern. My pockets may be pick. 
Jag. Of a ſhort pipe, and ir n tobacco · box. 

Fern. Very well, Sir, this trick won't take. 
Jag. Les, but it will, Sir. Vo 


Fern. 


— G WT . * 


Nr : 


LL 2 


laſt. 
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Fern. What then, you deſign'd to abuſe me, to make 


me your property, your go- between? ha? what ſhall [ 
do for yon? have you no commendation token of your 


affection, or ſo, to my wife, nor daughter? what, you 


have a letter; I know. 1 (hall certainly deliver it. 
Faq. That will be kind, indeed, when my maſter 


| ſends one along with you. 


Fern. At any time, at any time. 

Fred. I'm glad [ know the way. 

Fern. O, you can't miſs itby me : you can't find fuch 
another for your purpole. 

Jag. By my troth, I think not, sir; ha, ha, ha. 

x Do you laugh at your good fortune alread y? 7 

Jag. I beg your pardon, Sir, but I muſt laugh. 

Fern. Do, bo ,try with the filly gentleman, your ma- 
ter, whether you can laugh me out of my daughter, or 
no. 1 L. 

Jag. I think I have bid fair for't. | 

Fred. Twas pretty well towards it, to make him car 
ry the letter himſelf | 

Jag. There's no danger ofits ein the whels 


Family is in a conſpiracy againit him; and whoever gets 
it, will deliver it to Victoria. | 


Fred. 1 know Fabian will do any ching that's miſchie- 


vous to aſſiſt me: go home, and deſire him to ſtay for 
me: behave your ſelf handſomely in this buſineſs, and 
you ſhall be a gentleman in earneſt. Who's here? Villeroy 


and Carlos: here, here Jaquelino. [Whiſpers. 
Enter Villeroy and Carlos. 
Car. This conſtancy of yours will eſtabliſh an immor- 


tal reputation among the women. 


Fil. If it wou'd eſtabliſh me with 8 
Car. Follow her, follow her : Troy town was Won at 


Vil. | ave follow'd her theſe ſeven years, and 1 now 


but live in hopes. 


Car. But live in hopes why, hope i is the ready wad. | 
the lover's baiting-place, and for aught you know, but 5 


0 ſtage thort of the Poſſeſſion of vour miſtreſi. 


Val. 
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Val. But my hopes, I fear, are more of my own ma- 
king, than her's: and proceed rather from my wiſhes, 
than any encouragement ſhe has giv 'n me. : 

Car. That I can't tell: the ſex is very various: there 


re no certain meaſures to be preſcrib'd, or follow'd, 


in making our approaches to the women. All that we 
have to do, I think, is to attempt 'em in the weakeſt 
part: preſs em but hard, and they will all fall under the 
neceſſity of a ſurrender at laſt. That favour comes at 
once; and ſometimes when weleaſt expect it. 
yil. I ſhallbe glad to find it fo. 5 
Car. Lou will find it lo. Every place is to be talen, 
that is not to be reliev d: ſne muſt comply. 
Vil. I'm going to viſit ger.. | 
Car. What intereſt a brother-in-law can have with 
her, depend upon. Te 3 
Vil. I knew your intereſt, and I thank you. [ Exit. 
Car. Be ſure of me to help the marriage for ward. 
Why ſo, Frederick, am not Ia very honeſt fellow, to en · 
deavour to provide a good husband for my elder bo- 
ther's widow ? gn we | 
Fred. A very kind relation indeed: you'll give your 
conſent to the match, where you are to bave the benefit 
of the bargain. rg l] 
Car. Tho' I have taken care to root her out of our fa · 
mily, I wou'd tranſplant her into Villeroy s. | 
Fred. That has a face of good nature; but it ſquints 


with both eyes upon your own intereſt. 


Car. That trick I learn'd in the ſchools, in your com- 
pany, when I was a younger brother, and deſign'd for 
the church. . 5 | 

Fred. The church is a very good ſchool: there are 
wiſe men and fools of every foundation: but there are 
leſſons for every learner, doctrines for all diſciples, and 
calculated to all capacities, to thrive or ſtarve by, as they 
are able to digeſt em. The church will teach us to riſc 
in this world, as well as in the next, if we have but grace 
— er es 
Car. I chink Lhave taken care to improve the princi- 

ble, I receiv'd from her. What did they turn me _ 


him 


Ixnow, gentle women, by your always being together: 
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trade ſor, but to thrive by the myſtery ? and cheating is 
the * all the profeſſions I know of. 

Fred. I have a gfeat deal of news for you, about Fer. 
nando and his family; the wife and daughter are in di- 
ſtreſs, we mult have mercy on em. When you have ſe - 
cur'd the main matter of Villeroy, and Iſabella; Julia de- 
fires to fall under your conſideration. 

Car. I'm ſomething dub at — 3 but ＋ take care 
of her . LExeunt. 3 


8 C E N E Fernando's Houſe. 


Enter Julia and Victoria. 


Jul. Here's your father behind us. 
Viet. I hope the old eves-dropper has not over- heard : 
me. 
„ Enter Fe rnando, with ths note binn d to his coat. 
© Fern. Who's that dares talk of bein my houſe? ir 
| ſhall be treaſon to mention it. 
Jul. Your own jealous ſulpicion; ; here 8 nothing of I 
love in this houſe to be talk'd of. 
Fern. My own jealous ſuſpicion l ic may be ſo; how- 
ever, [I ſhall take an occaſion to ſcarch my houſe, from | 
the garret to the cellar; and if Ido find any love in it, 
or any thing towards, to encourage it 
Voitl. In che cellar, Sir ! what ſhouꝰd you find there 3 
cold meat, and ſmall- beer, are no great Provocatives: 
Won t you allow us to eat and drink, father? . 
Fern. To cat and drink, father l thou art always cram- 
ming, by thy good - will: that jade's gut wou d ruin a li- 
tle Fortune; wou'd any, but l, were obliged to provide 
for it. Let me ſee, I don't know but in my abſence 
you may have let in ſome raſcal or * and * 


Jul. Why don t you look under the table? 
Fern. There's ſomething going forward againſt me, 


come, come, what's the contrivance? let me know your 
dclign, Flcellyou whether il — Gat | 


no good l warrant her. 
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Jul. In ſhort, husband, I muſt tell you, your jealouſie 
has quite tir'd me, and I can live no longer under your 
tyrannical government. 1 | 

Fern. Very well; mine is a tyrannical government! 
and why, I pray ? becauſe it refuſes you the privilege of 
making me a cuckold : a pretty privilege truly! and you 
will plead it as often as you can, no doubt on't : But I 
ſhall watch you. Victoria ſpies the letter. 

Viet. Hey day! what merry company has my father 
been in? | 

Fern. Why, do you find me in ſo merry an humour, 
Miſtreſs ? | | in 

Viet. In a humour to entertain us, I ſee, Sir. Some 
body has play'd the rogue with him. LAſide.] Lil try to 
read it | 

Fern. The ſpirit of rebellion has been among you in 
my abſence, to 22 you to reſiſt my lawful autho- 

rity: But whether that ſpirit appear'd in the ſimple 
ſhape of a letter only, or in the more lewd limbs of a 

lover, you know beſt — 1 

Jul. I know nothing. | Turnang from him, 

Fern. Look you wife, if there is a neceſſity for doing 
it, do it the cheapeſt way: your expreſſes, your letter- 
carriers, will coſt mony: ah! wou'd I cou'd light upon 
one of thoſe letter · carriers, I wou'd ſo pay em. 

Viet. Tis directed to me L had almoſt ſpoil'd all. 

„%% [Takes the letter off. 

Fern. What is that wench doing behind me there? 


Viet. Nothing, Sir, but ſome fool or other has been 
_ chalking you upon the back. [ Rubs him. 
Fern. O! twas that rogue Frederick's man: I felt him 
indeed fumbling about me when his maſter whiſper'd 
me: but I ſhall take an occaſion to ſcore him over the 
coxcomb, when I ſee him again. 5 
Vict. Did he ſend it, father? . 5 
Fern. ſend what, daughter ! wou'd you have had him 
ſent any thing? I could do no more, than offer my fer- 
vice: he did not like the conveyance, I ſuppoſe; and ſo 
you are diſappointed. . 3 


vit. 
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ict. Not I indeed, father, I'm not diſappointed; I 
have as much as I expected, or deſir d. | 
Fern. As much as you expected, or deſir'd! 
1 Vict. What havel to do with him ? 85 | 
j Fern. Ah! gypſie! you don't know what you have to 
do with him? nor you don't deſire to be inſtructed? but 
if you are ignorant, here's a woman of experience: your 
mother can inform you, ſhe has ſomething to do with 
him, if you han't. Get you gone to your ſeveral cham- 
bers, go. I'll bring you news from your fellows: rely 
upon me for your intelligence; I'll do your buſineſs, I 
warrant you. | [ Ihruſts em in before him. 


SCENE the Street. 


Villeroy, with Iſabella and her little ſon. 
| Ta. Why do you follow me? you know, lam 
A bankrupt every way; too far engag'd | 
Ever to make return ; I own you've been 
1 More than a brother to me, been my friend; 
1 And at a time, when friends are found no more; 
SA A friend to my misfortunes. 
| Always your friend. | 
| Ia. I have known, and found you 
j Truly my friend ; and wou'd I cou'd be yours : 
But the unfortunate cannot be friends: 
Fate watches the firſt motion of the ſoul, 
To diſappoint our wiſhes; it we pray 
For blelbags, they prove curſes in the end, 
To ruin all about us. Pray be gone, 
Take warning, and be happy. 
il. Happineſs! 
There's none for me, without you: riches, name, 
Health, fame, diſtinRion, place, and quality, 
Arethe incumbrances of groaning life, | 
Jo make it but more tedious, without you; 
What ſerve the goods of fortune for? to raiſe 
My hopes, that you at laſt will ſhare em with me. 
Long life it (elf, the univerſal prayer, 1 
5 To An 


nd 


I could not reac 
have ſince liv d in contemplation, 
And long experience of your growing goodneſs: 
What then was paſſion, is my judgment now, 
* Thro'all the ſeveral changes of your life, 
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And heav'n's reward of well-deſervets here, 
Wou'd prove a plague to me; to ſee you always, 
And never ſee you mine! ſtill to defire, | 
And never to enjoy! 

1/a. I muſt not hear you. 

Fil. Thus, at this awful diſtance, I have ſerv'd 
A ſeven years bondage do ] call it bondage, 
When I can never with to be redeem'd ? 
No, let me rather linger out a life 


Of expectation, that you may be mine; 


Than be reſtor'd to the indifference 

Of ſeeing you, without this pleaſing pain. 

I've loſt my ſelf, and never wou'd be found, 

But in theſe arms. 
Iſa. O, I have heard all this ! ; 


But muſt no more the charmer is no more. 


My 3 husband riſes in the face 
Oft my dear boy, and chides me for my ſtay: 
Can'ſt thou forgive me, child? 


Child. Why, have you done a fault? you cry as if you 
had: indeed now, I have done nothing to offend you: 


but if you kiſs me, and look ſo very ſad upon me, I (hall 
cry too. | 


Va. My little angel, no, you muſt not cry; 

Sorrow will overtake thy ſteps too ſoon; 

I ſhou'd not haſten it. | | 
Fil. What can I ſay! 


The arguments that make againſt my hopes 


Prevail upon my heart, and fix me more; 
Thoſe pious tears you hourly throw away 
Upon the grave, have all their quick ning charms, 


And more engage my love, to make you mine. 
When yet a virgin, free, and indiſpos d, 


Ilov'd, but ſaw ou only with my eyes; 
the beauties of your ſoul : 


Confirm'd, and ſettled iq adoring you. 


Ila, 
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Ia. Nay, then | muſt be gone: if) ou're my friend; 
Ir you regard my little intereſt, | 

No more of this; you ſee, I grant you all 

That triendihip will allow: be ſtill my friend; 

That's all l can receive, or have to give. 

I'm going to my father: he needs not an excuſe 

To uſe me ill; pray leave me to the trial. 

Vil, Um only born to be what you wou'd have me : 
The cceature of your powcr, and mult obey, | 
In every thing obey you. Iam going: 

zut all good fortune go along with you. Exit. 
Va. U ſhall need all your * [ Knocks. 
Lockt! and faſt! | | 
Where is the charity that us'd to ſtand, 
In our fore fathers hoſpitable days, 
At great mens doors, ready for our wants, 
Lite the good angel of the family, 
With open arms taking the needy in, 
Io feed and clothe, to comfort, and relicve 'em ? 
No en their gates are ſhut againſt the poor. 
[he knocks again. 
Enter Sampſon to her. 

Sam. Well, what's to do now, I trow 2 you knock as 
loud, as if you were invited; and that's more than [ 
hear of: bur I can tell you, you may look twice about 
you fora welcome ina great man's family, before you 
find it; unleſs you bring it along with you. 

Iſa. I hope, I bring my welcome along with me. I; 
your lord at home? 

Sam. My lord at home! 

1/4. Count Baldwin lives here ſtill? 

Sam. Ay, ay, Count Baldwin does live here: and [am 
his porter: but what's that to the purpoſe, good wo- 
man, of my lord's being at home? If you had enquir d 
for Mrs. Comſit, the houſe keeper, or had the good for- 
tune to be acquainted with the butler, you might have 
What you came for; and | cou'd make you an anſwer : 
but fer my lord's being at home ro every idle body that 
enquires for him. 
Ja. W hy, don t you know me, friend; ; 


Win. 


d; 


it. 


in . 
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Sam. Not I, not I, miſtreſs; I may have ſeen you be- 
fore, or ſo: but men of employment muſt forget their 
acquaintance; eſpecially ſuch as we are never to be the 
better for. 25 : 
Going to ſhut the door, nurſe enters having over heard him 

Nurſe. Handſomer words would become you, and 
mend your manners, Sampſon; do you know wh» you 
prateto ? 5 8 

Ja. I'm glad you know me, nurſe. | 

Nurſe. Marry, heav'n forbid Madam, that I ſhould c- 
ver forget you, or my little jewel. —— ¶Iſabella goes in. 
with her child. ] Now my blefling go along with you, 
Wherc-ever you go, or whatever you are about. Fic, 
Samþ/oz, how could'it thou be ſuch a Saracen? A Lure 


would have been a better chriſtian, than to have done lo 


barbarouſly by ſo good a lady. 


Sam. Why look you, nurſe, I know you of old: by 


your good will you would have a finger in every bodies 


pic, but mark the end on't; if I ain called to account a- 
bout it, I know what have to lay. 

Nurſe. Marry come up here; ſay your pleaſure, and 
{pore not. Refuſe his eldeſt ſon's widow, and poor child, 
the comfort of ſeeing him? ſhe does not trouble him ſo 
often. 55 | 

Sam. Not thatI am againſt it, nurſe; but we are bur 
ſervants, you know : we mult have no likings, bur our 
lord's; and muſt do as we are ordered. 

Nurſe. Nay, that's true, Sampſon. 

Sam. Beſides, what I did was all for the beſt : I have 
no ill will to the young lady, as a body may ſay, upon 
my own account; only that I hcar ſhe is poor; and in- 


deed, I naturally hate your decay'd gentry : they expe& 
as much waiting upon as when they had mony in their 
pockets, and wereable to conſider us for the trouble, 


Nurſe. Why, that is a grievance indeed in great fami- 
lies; where the gifts at good times are better than tlie 
wages: it would do well to be reform'd. © 

Sam. But what is the buſineſs, nurſe? you have been 


in the family, before 1 came into the world: what's the 


reaſon, pray, that this daughter - in- law, who has ſo good 
e wm 8 | are 
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2 .- '"_ in every body's mouth, is ſo little ſet by, by my 
lord? 4 7 - 

Nurſe. Why, I'll tell you, Sampſon ; more nor leſs; 
Il tell the truth, that's my way, you know, without ad- 
ding or diminiſhing. _ 

Sam. Ay, marry, nurſe. | 

Nurſe. My lord's eldeſt ſon, Biron by name, the ſon 
of his boſom, and the ſon that he would have lov'd beſt, 
if he had as many as king Pyramus of Troy. ES 

Sam. How! king Pyramus of Troy ! why how many 
had he? 888 
Niurſe. Why the ballet ſings he had fifty ſons : but no 
matter for that. This Biron, as I was ſaying, was a love- 
ly ſweet gentleman, and indeed, no body could blame 
his father for loving him: he was a ſon for the king of 
Spain; God bleſs him; for I was his nurſe. But now l 
come to the point, Sampſon ; this Biron, without asking 
the advice of his friends, hand over head, as young men 

will have their vagaries, not having the fear of his father 
before his eyes, as I may ſay, wilfully marries this 1/a- 
bella. - 

Sam. How wilfully ! he ſhould have had her conſent, 
methinks. oh 

Nurſe. No, wilfully marries her; and which was 
worſe, after ſhe had ſettled all her fortune upon a nun- 
nery, Which ſhe broke out of to run away with him. 

They ſay they had the ay forgiveneſs, but I had 
rather it had been his father's. | 
Sam. Why in good troth, theſe nunneries, I ſee no 
good they do. I think the young lady was in the right, 
to run away from a nunnery : and I think our young 
maſter was not in the wrong, but in marrying without a 
portion. | 

Nurſe. That was the quarrel, I believe, Sampſon : 
Upon this, my old lord would never ſec him; diſinhe- 
rited him; took his younger brother Carlos into favour, 

whom he never car'd for before; and at laſt for c'd Biron 
to go to the ſiege of Candy, where he was kill'd, 

Sam. A- lack a- day, poor gentleman, 

| | | | Nurſe. 


I 
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Nurſe. For which my old lord hates her, as if ſhe had 
been the cauſe of his going thither. 
Sam. Alas, alas, poor lady, ſhe has ſufter'd for't: ſhe 
has liv'd a great while a widow. 
Nurſe. A great while indeed for a young woman, 
Sampſon. | 
Sam. Gad ſo, here they come, I won't venture to be 
ſeen, 
Enter Count Baldwin, followed by Iſabella and her child. 
C. Bald. Whoever of your friends directed you, 
Miſguided, and abus'd you : there's your way | 
can afford to ſhew you out again. 
What could you expect from me? 
Iſa. O, I have nothing to expect on earth! 
But miſery is very apt to talk: 
I thought I might be heard. 
C. Bald. What can you ſay? Ho 
Is there in eloquence, can there be in word 


A 1 pow'r, a remedy, 


A reparation of the injuries, 5 
The great calamities, that you have brought 


On me, and mine? you have deſtroy'd thoſe hopes 


I fondly rais'd, through my declining life, 


Io reſt my age upon; and moſt undone me. 


I/a. I have undone my ſelf too. 
C. Bald. Speak again: 5 
Say ſtill you are undone, and I will hear you, 
With pleaſure hear you. 
Iſa. Would my ruin pleafc you? 
C. Bald. Beyond all other pleaſures. 


1/a. Then you are pleas'd for I am moſt undone. 
C. Bald. I pray'd but for revenge, and heav'n has 
heard, | 


And ſent it to my wiſhes : theſe grey hairs 


| Would have gone down in ſorrow to the grave, 


Which you have dug for me, without the thought, 


The thought of leaving you more wretched here. 


Ia. Indeed I am moſt wretched hen I loſt 


— 
— 8 


C. Bald. 


16 ye Fatal Marriage; 


C. Bald. Would he had never been; 
Or never had been yours. 
Ja. I then believ'd 
The mealure of my ſorrow then was full: 
Bur every moment of my growing days 
Makes room for woes, and adds em to the ſum. 
[ loſt with Biron all the joys of life: 
But now its laſt ſupporting means are gone: 
All the kind helps that heav'n in pity rais'd, 
In charitable pity to our wants, 
At laſt have left us: now bereft of all, 
But this laſt trial of a cruel father, 
To ſave us both from ſinking. O my child! 
Kneel with me, knock at nature in his heart: 
Let the reſemblance of a once-lov'd fon 
| Speak in this little one, who never wrong'd you, 
And plead the fatherleſs and widow's cauſe. - 
O, if you ever hope to be forgiven, _ 
As you will need to be forgiven too, 
Forget our faults, that heav'n may pardon yours. 
C. Bald. How dare you mention heav'n ! call ro mind 
Your perjur'd vows; your plighted, broken faith 
To heav'n, and all things holy: were you not 
Devoted, wedded to a life recluſe, 
Ihe ſacred habit on, profeſt and ſworn 
A votary for ever? can you think _ 
The ſacrilegious wretch, that robs the ſhrine, 
Is thunder- proof? | 
I/a. There, there began my woes. 
Let women all take warning of my fate; 
Never reſolve, or think they can be ſafe, 
Within the reach and tongue of tempting men. 
O! had I never ſeen my Biron's face, 
Had he not tempted me, I had not fall'n, 
Hut ſtill continu'd innocent; and free 
Ofa bad world, which only he had pow'r 
To reconcile, and make me try again. „ 
Ci. Bald. Your own inconſtaney, your graceleſe 
thoughts, 
Debauch'd and reconcil'd you to the world: 
He had no hand to bring you back again, Put 


} 
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But what you gave him. Circe, you prevail'd 

Upon his honeſt mind, trans forming him 

From virtue, and himſelf, into what thapes 

You had occaſion for; and what he did 

Was firſt inſpir'd by you. A cloyſter was 

Too narrow for the work you had in hand : 

Your buſineſs was more general ; the whole world 
To be the ſcene : therefore you ſpread your charms 
To catch his ſoul, to be the inſtrument, 


The wicked inſtrument of your curs'd flight. 


Not that you valu'd him: for any one, 1 
Who could have ſerv'd that turn, had been as welcome 
Ja. O! I have fins to heav'n, but none to him. 
C. Bald. Had my wretched ſon 


Marry'd a beggar's baſtard; taken her 


Out of her rags, and made her of my blood: 
The miſchief might have ceas'd, and ended ther? 


Bur bringing you into a family, . 
Entails a curſe upon the name, and houſe, 
That takes you in: the only part ot me 
That did reccive you, periſlid for his crime. 


lis a defiance to offended heav'n, 


Parely to pity you: your ſins purſue you: 
The heavieſt judgments that can fall upon you, 
Are your juſt lot, and bur prepare your doom: 
Expect 'em, and deſpair Sirrah, rogue, 
How durſt thou difobey me! | To the par ter. 
Ja. Not for my ſelt for I am paſt the hopes 
Ot being heard but for this innocent | 
And then I never will diſturb you more. 
C. Baiz.1 almoſt pity the unhappy child: 
But being yours 5 Z 
I. Look on him as your ſon's ; 
And let his part in him anſwer for mine. 
O ſave, defend him, ſave him from the wrongs 


Taar fall upon the poor. 


C. Bald. It touches me 
And I will ſave him but to hc ep him ſafe; 


Never come near him more. 


1/4. 
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Iſa. What! take him from me 
No, we muſt never part: tis the laſt hold 
Of comfort I have left, and when he fails 
All goes along with him: O ! could you be 
The tyrant to divorce life from my life? 
Ilive but in my child. 
No, let me pray in vain, and beg my bread 
From door to door, to feed his daily wants, 
Rather than always loſe him. T4 
C. Bald. Then have your child, and feed him with 
your prayer. | . 
Lou, raſcal, ſlave; what do I keep you for? 
How came this woman in? 
Sam. Why indeed, my lord, I did as good as tell her 
before, my thoughts upon the matter- 
C. Bald. Did you ſo, Sir? now then tell her mine: 
' Tell her I ſent you to her. [ Thruſts him towards her. 
There's one more to provide for. 1 55 
Sam. Good my lord, what I did was in perfect obe- 
dience to the old nurſe there: I told her what it would 
come to. : V 
C. Bald. What! this was a plot upon me. Mumper, 
you, were you in the conſpiracy? be gone, go all toge- 
ther; I have provided you an equipage, now ſet up 
when you pleaſe. She's old enough to do you ſervice: I 
have none for her. The wide world lies before you: be 
gone, take any road, but this, to beg or ſtarve in: I ſhall 
be glad to hear of you: but never ſee me more. 
- [He drives em off before him. 


ACT 
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ACT H SCENE 1. 


Enter Villeroy and Carlos. 


Car. E part I act in your intereſt, goes againſt 
T the grain of my good nuture and conſcience: 
h But fince 'tis neceſſary to your ſervice, and will be my 
8 ſiſter's advantage in the end, I'm better reconcil'd to 
it. | 
Vil. My intereſt * 
O never think I can intend to raiſe 
An Intereſt from 1ſabella's wrongs. 
Your father may have intereſted ends, 
In her undoing : but my heart has none. 
Her happineſs muſt be my intereſt, 
And that I would reſtore. 
J Car. Why ſol mean. Seo | 
Theſe hardſhips that my father lays upon her, 
I'm ſorry for; and wiſh I could prevent: 
Bur he will have his way. Oro 
Since there was nothing to be hop'd from her proſperi- 
ty, the change of her fortune may alter the condition 
of her thoughts, and make at laſt for you, 
Vil. She is above her fortune. | | 5 
Car. Try her again. Women commonly love accord- 
ing to the circumſtances they are in. 
Vil, Common women may. 5 
Car. Since you are not acceſſary to the injuſtice, you 
may be perſuaded to take the advantage of other peo- 
ples crimes. 5 
Vil. I muſt deſpiſe all theſe advantages 
That indirectly can advance my love. 
No, tho” I live but in the hopes of her, 
And languiſh for th* enjoyment of thoſe hopes: 
I'd rather pine in a conſuming want | 
Of what I wiſh, than have the bleſſing mine, 
From any reaſon, but conſenting love. | 
O let me never have it to remember; 


— Nw WW 0-Ww- 
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I cou'd betray her, coldly to comply: 
When a clear, generous choice beſtows her on me, 
I know to value the unequal'd gift: 
I wou'd not have it, but to value it. 
Car. Take your own way; remember, what ofter'd 
came from a friend. 

Vil. I underſtand it ſo. I Il ſerve her for her (elf, wich- 
out the thought of a reward. 17 vit. 

Car. Agree that point between you. if —_ marry 
any way, you do my buſineſs. | 

Enter Frederick and ſaqueline to him. 

Fred. Well, all gocs well, I hope. 

Car. As I cou'd with. I can't ſtay with you: I muſt 
be near, if occaſion be, to lend a helping hand : When 
this marriage is over, I deſign to come in for a ſnak of 
Fernandso's f. Emily. | =." PoE Mts: 

Fred. The more the merrier, his wife lays. [ hope to 
diſpoſe of the daughter my ſelt. 

Faq. You men of intrigue are commonly look” 4 upon 
to be the idle part of mankind, that have nothing to 
do : now lam ofa contrary opinion- 

Fred. Why fo, Jaqueline? 
Jag. Becauſe a right good whoremaſter is never at 
che end of his buſineſs. 

Enter Fabian in a Friar's Habit. 
red. How ! Fabian turn'd friar! | 

2 As you ſee, Frederick; you will all come to a &. 
rious ſenſe of your fins, one time or other, as | have 
done. I have had a good father, and 1 have been an un- 
graciuus boy to him: that's the truth on't. Therefore 
to make him what ſatisfaction | can, for my paſt faults, 
I have taken this habit, with an Intention to 0 play for 
him | 

Fred. Why, thou art not TY Falian? 

Fab. Not mad ofa monaſtry, I aſſure you. I am ne- 
ver the nearer being a ſaint, for putting on the habit of 
piety! the profeſſion and the practice of it are two 
things in the ſchools ; and wiſe men diſtinguiſh 'em into 


ſeveral intereſts. In wort, have told our honeſt abbot 
the whole hiſtory of my father's jealouſie, enn, 


and 


. 


1- 


in your deſign upon my lifter, 1 thall be able io deliver 


of their principles. 
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and hard-heartednels to his wife and children: he, good 


man, making it a point of conſcience to contribute as 
much as he can to a work of charity, has given me leave 
ro put on this habit, for the carrying on the method of 
A 

Fred. But what do you propoſe by this? 

Fab. Why, I propoſe that every body ſhall be the bet- 
ter for it, but my father. For, upon the credit of this 
my reformation, beheving, from my cloathing, that I 
{hall have no more occaſion for the tranſitory things of 
this world, his pocket will plead for me, and the old 
fellow take me into favour again. 3 

Fred. That's ſomething indeed. Fr 

Tab. Then, in the firſt place, if you miſcarry to night 
a letter, and bring it about another time. ö 

Fred. Very well. | 
Tab. Secondly, l intend to put the means honeſtly in- 
to my mothicrs hands, to make my father a cuckold, if 


ſhe pleaſes. | 


Jag. Theſe are very good reaſons indeed, Sir. 
Fab. Beſides cheſe advantages to the publick, L have a 


private reaſon of my own, to be reveng'd upon the per- 


lon of the old gentleman. I muſt not diſcover too much 
of my contrivance, for fear of leſſening the pleaſure in 


bringing it about —- I ſhall have occaſion of tome witty 


rogue, that can be miſchievous, when there's no dan- 
ger: | think that's pretty ncar your character, Jaque- 
linc. 8 ä x 
Jag. O, Sir, you do me too much honour. 
Fab. Can't you ſparc him a little? 
Fred. Not wel! to- night: to-morrow 
Fab. Will do my bulineſs. I have one part of my 
farce, the fciars will ſcruple a little: Jaqueline muſt ace 
that: Tlic whole fraternity are concern'd in my plot, I 


aaſſure you. 


7aq. I'm glad to hear that, Sirz love a plot where the 
the clergy s concern d: they will al way be ſure of the 
benefit, without the danger of the beating : Iam mainly 


Fab 


% omg” 


I have heen happier 
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Fab. lam ſomething in haſte at preſent: . 
To-n morrow you ſhall know more. [ Exeunt. 


SCEN E Isabella Horſe. 


Enter Iſabella and Nurſe, Iſabella's little Son at play upon 
the floor. 


1/a. Sooner, or later all things paſs away, 


And are no more: the begger and the king, 
With equal ſteps, tread forward to their end: 


Tho' they appear of different natures now 3 
Not of the ſame day's work of providence ; 
They meet at laſt ; the reconciling grave 
Swallows diſtinction firſt, that made us foes, 
Then all alike lie down in peace together. 


When will that hour of peace arrive for me ! 
In heav'n I ſhall find it 
If my old tyrant father can diſpoſe 
Of things above- 
M.,ay be as poor as mine, and want a friend 


not in heav'n, 


out, there, his intereſt 


As much as I do here. |  [Weeping. 
| Nurſe. Good madam, be comforted. 
Iſa. Do l deſerve to be this our-caſt wretch? 
Abandon'd thus, and loſt ? but ' tis my lot, 


The will of heav'n, and I muſt not complain: 


IT wonnot for my ſelf : let me bear all 

The violence of your wrath ; bur {j pare my child: 
Ler not my fins be viſited on him: 

They are; they muſt; a general ruin falls 

On every thing about me: thou art loſt, 


Poor nurſe, by 3 me. 


Nurſe. I can work, or beg, to do you lervice. 
Va. Cow'd1 forget 


What have been, I might the better bear 


What lam deſtin'd to: I'm not the firſt | 
That have been wreiched: but to think how much 
wild hurrying — 


Start every way from my diſtracted ſoul, 
To find out hope, and only meet deſ pair. 
W bat it anſwer ei 


Enter 


0 


They cou'd be for my ſelf- 
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Enter Sampſon. 

Sam. Why truly very little to the purpoſe : like a Jew 

as he is, he ſays you have had more already, than the 

jewelsare worth : he wiſhes you wou'd rather think of 

redeeming em, than expect any more money upon 'em. 

Iſa. *Tis very well— Exit Sampſon. 
So : poverty at home, and debts abroad ! = 


My preſent fortune bad ; my hopes yer worſe! 


What will become of me! 

This ring is all I've left of value now: 

Twas given me by my husband: his fitſt gift 
Upon our marriage: I have always kept it, 
Wich my beſt care, the treaſure next my life: 
And now but part with it, to ſupport life: 


Which only can be dearer. Take it nurſe, 


T will ſtop the cries of hunger for a time; 


Provide us bread ; and bring a ſhort reprieve, 
Io put off the bad day of beggary, 


That will come on too ſoon. Take care of it: 
Manage it, as the laſt remaining friend, ts 
That would relieve us. [ * xt nurſe.) heav'n can only tell 


Where we ſhall find another my dear boy! 
Ihe labour, of his birth was lighter to me 


Than of my fondneſs now; my fears for him 
Are more, than in that hour of hovering death, 
he minds mc not. 
His little ſports have taken up his thoughts: 

O may they never feel the pangs of mine. 
Thinking will make me mad : why muſt I think, 


When no thought brings me comfort? 


| | Nurſe returns. 5 7 
Nurſe.O madam! you are utterly ruin'd,and undone, 


| you creditors of all kinds are come in upon you: they | 


ave muſter'd up a regiment of rogues that are come 
to plunder your houſe, and ſeize upon all you have in the 
world, they are below : what will you do, madam ? 
Ja. Do! nothing, no, for I am born to ſuffer. 
85 Enter Carlos to her. 
Car. O ſiſter! can I call you by that name, 
And be the ſon of this inhuman man, i 


Inye- 
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Inveterate to your ruin? do not think 

I am a- kin to his barbarity: 

I muſt abhor my father's uſage of you: 

And from my bleeding honeſt heart, muſt pity, 
Pity your loſt condition. Can you think 

Ot any way that I may ſerve you in? 

But what enrages moſt my ſenſe of grief, 

My ſorrow for your wrongs, is, that my father, 
Fore-knowing well the ſtorm that was to tall, 
Has order'd me, not to appcar for you. 

Ja. I thank your pity ; my poor husband fell 
For diſobeying him: do not you tay 
To venture his diſpleaſure too for me. 

Car. You.muſt reſolve on ſomerhing— 

Iſa. Let my fate 
Determine for me 3 I ſhall be prepar'd. 
The worſt that can befal me, is to die: 
When once it comes to that it matters not 
Which way 'tis brought about: whether | ſtarve, 

Or hang, or drown, the end is ſtill the ſame ; 

Plagues, poiſon, famine, are but ſeveral names 

Of the ſame thing, and all conclude in death. 

But ſudden death! O for a ſudden death, 

To cheat my perſecutors of their hopes, 

Ih' expected pleaſure of beholding me 

Long in my pains, ling ' ring in miſery. 

It wonnot be; that is deny d me too. 

Hark, they're coming; let the torrent roar : 

It can but overwhelm me in its fall; 

And life and death are now alike to me. 
[Exeunt, the nurſe leading the child. 


SCENE opens, and ſhews Carlos and Vil- 
leroy with the 1 0 


Vil. No farther violence 
The debt in all is but four bene crowns; 
Mere it ten times the ſum, I think you know 
My fortune very well can anſwer ir. 

You have my word for this: LI iee vou rad. 


Off 


. [Extt.. 
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Off. Thar's as much as we can defire: ſo we have the 
Money, no matter whence it comes. 

vil. To morrow you ſhall have it. 

Car. Thus far all's well. 

Enter Iſabella, and nurſe with the child. 
And now my ſiſter comes to crown the work. [ Aſide; 

1/a. Where are theſe ray'ning blood-hounds, that 
In a full cry, gaping to ſwallow me? (purſue 
I meet your rage, and come to be deyour'd : 

Say, which way are you to diſpoſe of me? 
To dungeons, darkneſs, death 
Car. "Have patience. 
Iſa. Patience! 

Off. You'll excuſe us, we are but i in our office; 3 debts 

muſt be paid. 

Ia. My death will pay you all. [Diftrafedly. 
Off. While there is law to be had, people will have 
their own. 

vil. 'Tis very fit they ſhould ; bur pray be gone. 
To morrow certainly [Exennt officers. 
Ia. What of to morrow 2 
Am l then the ſport, 
The game of fortune, and her laughing fools ? 
The common ſpectacle, to be expos'd 
From day to day, and baited for the mirth 
Of the lewd rabble ? muſt I be reſery'd 
For freſh afflitions ? 

Vit. For long happineſs 
Of life, I hope. 

Ta. There is no hope for me. 

The load grows light, when we reſolve to bear: : 

m ready for my tryal. | 
Car. Pray be calm, 

And know your friends. 

Ja. My friends! have Ia friend? 
Car. A b aithful friend; in your extreameſt ad 
Villeroy came in to ſave — 

Ja. Save me! how? 

Car. By ſatisfying all your creditors. 

Iſa. Which way? ? for ent 


—— 


Til, 


—— — —— — — — 


And ſtill more loath to be oblig'd by me. 


Iſa. Ahusband! 


And to the living; tis a wilfulneſs 
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Vil. Let me be underſtood, | 
And then condemn me: you have giv'n me leave 
To be your friend ; and in that only name, 

I now appear before you. | could with, 

There had been no occaſion ofa friend; 

Becauſe I know you ſhy to be oblig 3 


Ja. I was that I would avoid 
Vil. I'm moſt unhappy, that my ſervices 


Can be ſuſpected, to deſign upon you; 


I have no farther ends than to redeem you 
From fortune's wrongs; to ſhew my ſelf at laſt, 
What [ have long profeſsꝰd to be, your friend: 


Allow me that; and to convince you more, 
That I intend only your intereſt, 
Forgive what I have done, and in amends 


(If that can make you any, that can pleaſe you) 
I'll tear my ſelf for ever from my hopes 
Stifle this flaming paſſion in my ſoul, 
That has ſo long broke out to trouble you: 

nd mention my unlucky love no more. 


I/a. This generoſity will ruin me LAſide. 


V4. Nay, if the bleſſing of my looking on you 
Diſturbs your peace, I will do all I can 
To keep away; and never ſee you more. 

Car. You muſt not go. 

Vil. Could Iſabella ſpeak 5 
Thoſe few ſhort words, I ſhould be rooted here: 
And never move but upon her commands. 

Car. Speak to him, ſiſter, do not throw away 


4 furtune that invites you to be happy. 


In your extremity he begs your love; 


And has deſerv'd it nobly. Think upon 


Your loſt condition, helpleſs and alone. 5 
Tho” now you have a friend, the time muſt come 
That you will want one; him you may ſecure 
Io be a friend, a father, husband to you. 


Car. You have diſcharg'd your duty to the dead, 


Not 


C Ajide. 
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Not to give way to your neceſſities, 

That force you to this marriage. 
Nurſe. What muſt become of this poor innocence? 

| | [ To the Child. 

Car. He wants a father to protect his youth, 

And rear him up to virtue. you mult bear 

The future blame, and anſwer to the world, 

When you refuſe the eaſie honeſt means 

Of taking care of him. ; 
Nurſe. Of him, and me, | | 

And every one, that muſt depend upon you 

Unleſs you pleaſe now to provide for us, 

We mult all periſh. | 
Car. Nor would I preſs you— 
Ia. Do not think I need 
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Jour reaſons, to confirm my gratitude, 


have a ſoul that's throughly ſenſible, 

Of your great worth, and buſie to contrive, [To Vil. 

If poſſible, to make you a return. ON 
Vil. Ol eaſily poſſible! 88 

Ia. It cannot be your way: my pleaſures are 

Bury'd, and cold in my dead husband's grave. 

And I ſhould wrong the truth, my ſelf, and you, 

To ſay that I can ever love again. | 

I owe this declaration to my ſelf: 

But as a proof that I owe all to you, 

If after what I've ſaid, you can reſolve 

To think me worth your love here am I going ? 

You cannot think it ; tis impoſſible. th 
Yu. Impolible? ð⁊1V 

Ja. You ſhould not ask me now, nor ſhould I grant. 

Tam fo much oblig'd, that to confer — 

Wou'd want a name to recommend the gift. 

Iwould ſhew me poor, indebted, and compell'd, 
Deſigning, mercenary ; and I know 

You would not wiſh to think I could be bought. 

Vil. Be bought! where is the price that can pretend 
To bargain for you? not in fortune's power. 
The joys of heav'n, and love, muſt be beſtow'd: 

They are not to be ſold, and cannot be deſerv'd . 
"03 „ 
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Iſa. Some other time I'll hear you on this | ubject. 
Vil. Nay, then there is no time ſo fit for me. 
Following her, 
Since you conſent! to hear me, hear me now; Hs 
That you may grant: you are above 
The little forms, which circumſcribe your ſex. 
We differ but in time, let that be mine. 
Iſa. Tou thinł fit 
To get the better of me, and you ſhall; ; 
Since you will have it ſo I will be yours. 
Vil. I take you at your word. 
T/a. I give you all, 
My hand, and wou'd I had a heart to give: 
Bur if it ever can return again, 
*Tis wholly yours. 
Vil. O extaſie of joy! 
Leave that to me. If all my ſervices, 
If proſperous days, and kind indulging nights, 
If all that man can fondly ſay, or do, 
Can beget love, love ſhall be born again. 
O Carlos ! now my friend, and brother too. 
And nurſe, I have eternal thanks for thee. 


Send for the Prieſt [ Nurſe goes out in haſte. 
This night you muſt be mine. . 

Let me command in this, and all my life 

Shall be devoted to you. 


1/a. On your word 
Never to preſs me to put off theſe weeds, 
Which beſt become my melancholy thoughts, 


You ſhall command me. 


Vil. Witneſs heav'n and earth 
Againſt my ſoul, when I do any thing 
Io give you a dilquiet. 

Car. I long to wiſh you joy. 

Vil. You'll be a witneſs of my happineſs; > 
Car. For once Ill be my fiſter's — 
And 7 her to you. 

Next my Iſabella, 
Be near my heart: I am for ever yours. [Exent.. 


SCENE 


Iam: give it me. 
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SCE NE the Street before Fernando's Houſe. 


Enter Frederick and Jaqueline, with a darł· lant horn, and 
. a ladder of ropes. 


Fred. Well! this is the time; and that's the window. 
Jag. And here is a ladder to put her in mind of her 
fortune. 1 | | | 
Fred. How's that, ſirrah? 
| Faq. Why, lord Sir, if the gentlewoman be mad e- 
nough to run away from her father, upon your account, 
bet carry the frolick a little farther, in a fortnight, and 
hang her ſelf upon her own. 5 
Fred. Why, you rogue, I'm in iove with her. 
Jaꝗ. I am but your poor ſervant, Sir, and if you com- 


mand me to believe you, 'tis another thing. But I k no] 
what your love commonly ends i — 


Fred. In what, Sir? 3 
Jag. In a week, Sir; but that's her buſineſs, and not 
mine 3 unleſs the ſpiric of her revenge riſes upon the 


folly of her pride, and frightens her into the conſiderati- 
2 


on of your humble ſervant Jaqueline. | - 
Fred. O you are witty, Sir! the window opens. 
Victoria above, a nght-gown over her mans cloaths. 
Vict. I heard a noiſe! I'll iſten. 
Fred. Victoria | 5 | 
Vict. Here am I, expecting the good hour, boy or 


girl, chuſe you whether, ſo we once bur come toge - 


ther. 


Jag. Here's your deliverance in a halter, madam, 2 
adder of ropes for you. [ Thrown up to her. 


Vit. I had rather have it in a halter, than ſtay where 
Fred. Be ure you faſten it above. | 
Vitt. Any thing to get looſe below. 

| Faq. O the diſcretion of a girl! ſhe will be a ſlave to 

any thing that has not a title to make her one. If my 

maſter does commit matrimony, which he is not much 
addicted to, tis but changing a father for a husband; re- 


moving from one priſon to another; but that has appear- 
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you truſt to? you can't truſt an honeſter gentleman— 
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ance of liberty for the time, tho! it ends i in a worſe con- 


finement at laſt. 


vick. Well ! the ladder that is to convey me is ready; 


but before I part with this world 'twould be but reaſo- 


nable to have a little conſolation to encourage my jour- 
ney to the next. What am It to truſt to when I come 


there ? 3 


Jag. My maſter, madam, my maſter ; what ſhould | 


who, to my knowledge, will more infallibly break his 
word with you. Aſide. 

Fred. What ſhould you cruſt to, but your ſelf, child? 
rely upon your beauty: twere a diſparagement of that, 


to talk of conditions, when you are certain of making 
your own terms. 


| Vif. Nay, now is my time indeed, and twill be my : 


own fault if I don't: I ſhall ſhift, as my neighbours 


daughters have done before me if-I am left to the wide 


world. but Frederick, as to your particular. 


Fred. Why, my particular i is at your ſervice, and pray 
come down and be ſatisfied; lord,here's ſuch ado to per. | 
ſuade a woman to her liberty. 

Vi. I'm anſwer'd, I'm anſwer'd, and coming down 
as faſt as I can: any ching to get rid of this father: 

Fernando enters to her arm d, and turns her 
ey ay fromthe window. 

Fern. Say you ſo, gentle woman? 

Vift. Undone, and ruin'd ! what ſhall I do! + 

Fern. I'll tell you what you ſhall do; get you in, huſſy, 
go. now will I perſonate this hopeful young jade, 


And by that means diſcover the whole intrigue. 


aq. What's that! | 
Fred. What's what? where? 
Jaꝗ. There's certainly a noiſe at the window above. 


I' turn the blind fide of my lanthorn for fear of being 


diſcovered. 
Fred. You blockhead, the noiſe was in the fircet—— 
Vittoria. 5 [Calling her. 
Fern. Ay, ay. 


Fred, Where are you 5 2 dear 2 = 
Forts 
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Fern. I am here, my dear. 

Faq. Are you ſure you are there, madam? for my 
heart miſgives me moſt plaguily about this father of 

ours. = e 3 

: Fern. Does it ſo, rogue enough? (Aſide. 
| Jag. You had beſt make haſte: old Argus will have 
an eye upon you, and then—— | 

Fred, You'll ſlip your opportunity. 


Fern, I'll lay hold ont. and your ears, when [ 
come within reach of em. | Aſide. 
Fred. Are you coming? ( ladder. 


Fern. Now, ſpeak ſoftly. [Fernando goes down the 
Fred. Look you to the ladder : I'll call the chair to 
carry her off. ; lExit. 

Jag. I'll lead you to my maſter, madam: pray give 
me your hang. 5 

Fern. There 'tis for you [Strikes him. 

Jag. By my troth, and ſo tis ; but not quite fo ſoft, 


as might be expected from a lady: ſure you, or I, are 


miſtaken, madam. {| looks upon him with his lanthorn.] 


| Mercy upon me ! what dol ſee + 


Fern. Why, what do you ſee? you ſec the party you 
expected to ſee; don't you, ſirrah? . e 
Faq. The devil, the devil, the devil. 
„ [crying out, and running about. 
Fern. You lye, you lye like a rogue, Iam none of 
the devil, but I will make a devil of you before I have 
done with you: I'll diſappoint you of a halter, and ſend 


you a nearer way than you 2 of. Have at you. 


LPreſenting a blunderbuſs at 
| derick runs and diſarms Fernando. 
Fred. Deliver us from a blunderbuſs. 5 
Ja. O lord, Sir, a thouſand thanks to you: I am 


im, Jaqueline falls, Fre- 


not perfectly ſatisfied whether he has kill'd me, or no: 
but if Tam dead, I ſhall be glad to hear that old rogue 
was hang'd for me. | 


Fred. Who are you that wou'd murther my ſervant ? 
Fern. One that wou'd do as much for his maſter. 


tid aq. Oh: he's the devil of a fellow ; take care of 
g Fred. 


—  _- ——<__ 


Ser. Where, where? 
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Fred. Fernando how came you here? 

Fern. Why, your miſtreſs, and my damn'd daughter, 
not being quite ready to run away with you, delir'd me 


to make her excuſe, and come down in her room to re- 


ceive you. 


Jag. My reception was a little extraordinary: pox 


e you. | 
Fern. I beg your pardon gentlemen, I am a little un- 


provided at preſent to entertain you ; but my ſervants 
are up in the houſe, I'll get them together as faſt as 1 


can, and then you ſhall be ſure of a welcome. 
Fred. Unlucky diſappointment! 


Fern. No, no, no diſappointment in the world: ſtay 
but a little, I'll bring my daughter my ſelf to you; you 
ſhan't be diſappointed. ¶ Victoria in mans cloaths opens 
dhe door, comes forward and meets Fernando. ] how's this! 
my door open! and a man come out of my houſe! who 
are you? what wou' d you have? thieves! thieves! lay 


hold upon him; I charge you in the king's name to ſe- 


cure him thieves, thieves —— [Calling out. 
. As you are gentlemen protect me; 1 am no 
Fred. How do we know that, friend? tis very ſuſpi- 
ClOUS,— | . 
Fern. Ay, ay, they are your accomplices. -I ſhall be 
with you—— thieves, thieves. l [Goesm. 


Viet. If you don't find me worth your protection, 


when you know me, do what you pleaſe with me. 


Jag. That's fair enough, Sir; we had beſt draw off in 
time, the houſe will riſe upon us. 


Fred. A pox on this unlucky adventure. Poor Victoria 
ſhe muſt pay for all. | [ Exeunt. 
Fernando returns, 5 
Fern. Fire, fire! you'll be burnt in your beds; will no 
body come to me ?—— thieves, thieves. i. 
[Several ſervants run in. 


Fern. How came my doors open? where's my wife? 


: bid my daughter come down. I have loſt——1 don't. 
| know what I have loft. They may be plotters 2 
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the government for aught I know; run every way to 
apprehend 'em. [ Servants run about the ſtage. 
Serv. This way, this way. [Exeunt. 


The 8 CE NE changes. 


Enter Frederick, Victoria, and Jaqueline. 
Jag. A little of the old rogue's broad gold would 


have purchas'd your pardon, if you had robb'd him 1 


was in hopes of a ſnack of the plunder. 
vict. My deſign lay another way, [ aſſure you. 
Fred. But that we muſt not enquire into. 
Vi. Why, faith, yes, if you pleaſe. I am ſo much 


oblig' d to you for my deliverance, I'll make nothing a 
ſecret to you. 


Fred. Nay, Sir, if it be a ſecret — . 
Jag. *'Twere not worth telling, Sir, if it were not a 
ſecret. ; | : 
Viet, It is a ſecret, as indeed every thiug ought to be, 


when there's a woman in the caſe. 


Fred. Is there a woman in the caſe then? 
Vift, Avery pretty woman but you ate a man of ho- 
„ 5 : 
Jag. That he is upon my word, Sir; my maſter is as 


goodata lady's ſecret as you can be, and will betray it 


to no body - before he has diſcover'd it himſelf. { Aſide. 
Vict. And therefore | will honeſtly own to you, that 


my buſineſs was with Victoria, Fernando's daughter. 


Fred. with Victoria | 

Jaq.This fool will diſcover himſelf to his rival{ Aſide 
Fred. Does Victoria know of your buſineſs? 
Vic. Know of my buſineſs! why, I make love to her! 


have had an intrigue with her theſe three months: I 


am almoſt tir'd of her. I lye with her every night in her 


\ father's houſe, and the devil's in't if ſhe is not acquain- 
ted with my buſineſs. i 


Jaq. It muſt be your fault, if ſhe is not, that's certain. 
Vict. Now you muſt know her father is jealous of e- 


very body for her, but me; there's one Frederick has a 
deſign upon her, ſhe has given him ſome encouragement 


of 
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ter than you deſerve 
PVict᷑. Not in the dark; beſides you are two to one. I 


you pleaſe 
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of late, for the ſake of her liberty. I thank her, ſhe has 
thought him fitter for the fortune of her husband than [ 
fhould be; ſhe deſigns to marry him, good man, for her 
convenience; and I am to continue upon all occaſions of 


- pleaſure, as I tell you, Sir, her ladyſhip's humble ſervant. 


Fred. You will have a tare time on't with this fool of 


a husband. 


Vict. I ſhall manage him, I warrant you ; do you know 
him? | 
Fred. I have ſeen him. 

Jag. I have the honour to know him a little too. 
„ [Pulling his maſter by the ſleeve. 
Vict. And what do you think of him? does he pro- 


miſe to be a cuckold by his countenance? 


Fred. Why, faith, no, I thought not. 
Jagꝗ. But there's no faith in faces, you know, Sir. 
Fred. It ſeems ſo indeed by what this gentleman has 
told us; but Sir, do you know your cuckold ? this Frede- 


WS 


Viet. Ay, Sir, I know him. | 
Fred. Hold up your lanthorn. Jaqueline. 

„ [ The lanthorn held up to Frederick's face, 
Vict. Bleſs me; who are you? | | 
Fred. That very man, the Frederick you ſpeak of, your 

cuckold that is to be. DT. 

Vick. Say you ſo, Sir, why then you are obliged to me 

for telling your fortune before-hand ; you may avoid it 


if you pleaſe; I have given you warning. 


Fred. ButI muſt reward you for your care of me. 
Faq. Tis a pretty impudent fellow, and I'm ſorry for 
FFT [Afede. 
Fred. Look you, Sir, if I believ'd any thing that you 
have ſaid of Fictoria, l wou'd not think you worth a beat- 


ing upon her account: I wou'd leave you to your vani- 


17 and her to the folly of throwing her ſelf away upon 
ſuch a raſcal; but I know you lye; yet I'll uſe you bet- 


Draw [Draws 


ſcorn to recant hat I ſaid; and to-morrow as ſoon as 


Frad. 


man's cloaths; and a— 
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Fred. I ſhan't part with you ſo, you ſhall go home 
with me to night, that I may be ſure of you in the mor- 
nin 

Vet. w With all my heart; you know me well cnough, 
and when you ſee my face 

Fred. Pray let us ſee it 
1 holds the les to her face. 

Vid. You will believe that I am more — a wo 

man of honour, than to refuſe a gentleman any reaſona- 


dle latisfaction [ In a ſoft voice. 


Fred. May I believe my eyes! Victoria! 

Viet. Now I won't part with you, Sir; what ſay you? 
Shall I go home with you to night, that you may be 
ſure of me in the — > 

Fred. I will be ſure of thee to night, child. 

Vit. No, not to night; nothing inthe dark, as1 told 
you before. 

Fred. lam confounded at your apr; your manner 
of making 1 it; your father's — down upon us; your 


Vift. Never wonder at a woman's invention: we have 
wit enough for our own affairs, I warrant you. In a 
deſign of pleaſing our ſelves, you find, one way'or other 
we bring it abour. 


Fred, You have play'd the rogue with me, vieria, i 


but I ſhall be reveng'd of you. 


Vit. Why, you won't offer to marry ſure, after che 


character you have had of me? 


Fred. I have had fair warning indeed, but he muſt 


have more grace than I, who can take warning of any 
ching he has a mind to. 


Vict. Marriage is a bold venture at the beſt. 
Fred. But where we Plea le our ſelves we venture leaſt, 


ACT 


gacy to the monaſtry upon thy account. 


—— — RIS og m—_—_—_— : . 
- „ a — — * - 8 n "= 
- »- eb. — —-—- - CIT - * 1 


36 The Fatal Marriage; 
ACT IH. SCENE IL 
SCENE Fernando's Holl ſe. 


Fernando meeting Fabian in a Fryar's habit. 


Fern. 1 OW now, ſon, what news with you? blets 


III you, bleſs you tho' I am but in an inditte- 

rent humour of bleſſing at preſent. 
Fab. Sir, I come out of my duty to ſee you. 

Fern. Why, that's well: I am luſty, as to that matter 


ſtill; but your ſiſter, like a vagrant, a vagabond Jade, is 


run away from me: let her alone, ſee who'll have the 


worſt on't; thy eſtate will be the better for it by ſome 


thouſands. 5 5 
Fab. Alas! my eſtate, Sir! I have done with the things 


of this world, | 
Fern. Nay, I don't perſuade you; I wou'd not go a- 

bout to alter your holy reſolution - but a ſcurvy jade! if 

I had known of her diſobedience a little ſooner, I cou'd 


have the better afforded to have been kinder to thee — 
Fab. You have been kinder than I deſerv'd, in forgi- 


ving me. 3 1 . 
Fern. For I am afraid I was not ſo kind as I ſhou'd 
have been to thee——ha? | 


Fab. O dear Sir. 
Fern. Indeed I am; there might be faults on my fide ; 
if truth wou d our, I believe I lov'd money a little too 


well, did I not? ha? 


Fab. I did not deſerve it, Sir. 
Fern. But I'll make thee amends. We old fellows ſel- 
dom think of doing good for our children, till they are 


out of the way of receiving it. Well, and how doſt thou 
like a religious life > haz HO 


Fab. Very well, Sir. 


Fern. Why, very well, 'tis better than rambling up 


and down the town, ſpending thy time and mony with 
the prophane. When I die, I ſhall leave a ſwingeing le- 


F bs 
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my virtue would permit me. 
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Fab. Upon your own, Sir, we ſhall pray for you. 

Fern. No, no, ['ll not put you to the trouble. 

Fab. And help you out of purgatory. 
Fern. Ah! my purgatory is in this world ; and a young 
wife, my tormentor. Good ſon call her to me. [ Ex. Fab. 
Let me ſee, I have loſt my daughter, but then I have 


| fav'd my money; all daughters are loſt to their parents, 


one time or other; why then the cheapeſt way of get- 
ting rid of em, is always the beſt for the family. If Fre- 
derick has got her, and will play the honourable fool to 
marry her, for love, that is, without a penny of portion; 
he is in the way of repenting his bargain, and not I, I 
take it; but then I ſhou'd have marry'd her to my old 
friend Franciſco- why, my old friend Franciſco is luc- 
kily rid of a damn'd young wife, that would as certainly 
have made him a : To 7 
OY Enter Julia and Fabian. 

Jul. A what, husband? as who? you are always 
bringing your filthy compariſons into the family: you 
put this buſineſs ſo often into my head, it may fall upon 
your own, one day. _ 

Fern, Fie, fie, wife, I did not mean thee ; that unduti- 


ful daughter of mine I was reflecting upon; bleſs us! I 


warrant you, what a penitent ſhe will be in a little time! 


we ſhall have her come, with her looks down, and her 


belly up, full of the experiment, with a pitiful petition 
for pardon, and portion. 8 | 
Jul. Not if ſhe be wiſe : what woman that has but 
the leaſt ſenſe of what it is to be happy, would not prefer 
want, hunger, any thing to ſuch an intolerable ſlavery ? 
Fern. Why then you are of her opinion, it ſeems ? 
Jul. Have a care of making me ſo. 

Fern. ſhall have a care of other peoples making you 
Jul. Jealouſie and ill uſage may do much. (lo. 
Fern. A good opportunity may do more. + 

Jul. One with the other, husband. | | 
f Fern. Wou'd make you run away from your husband?ꝰ 
Ha? e 
Jul. Ay, and run to another man too; any thing, if 


Fern,” 
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Fern. Vour virtue! ah! when I ſtand to the mercy of 
pour virtue, I'il be contented to fall by that folly : No, 


no, I have a trick worth two on't: I'll keep you out of 
the temptation, and then tis not much matter whether 
you have any virtue, or no. : 

Jul. Fray do, lock me up, that your neighbours may 


no you dare not truſt me at your kinſman's wedding. 
Fab. Sir, you and my mother arc invited: Villeroy is 
your relation, and will take it ill if you don't go. 


Fern. Les, yes, wife, we will go 5 
F Or [ ſhall be diſappointed. Aſi le. 
Fern. Hanging · days are commonly holy days | love 


to ſee the execution of a husband: they have had their 


jeſt long enough upon me, I ſhall be glad to laugh us my 


turn. Beſides, tis a publick wedding, is it not? 


Jul. Why, what's that to the purpoſe? 

Fab. Tis kept publickly. To | 

Fern. Why? ſo much the better; there's leſs danger 
of you, wife: theſe publick entertainments ſeldom do a- 


ny body hurt, but choſe that make em. All the young 
_ fellows I know, will be deſigning upon the new marry'd 
woman; you muſt not take it ill, wife; every one in their 
turn, you have had yours already. When the husband 
invites, tis a ſort of a mannerly gratitude to be civil to 


his wife. 5 | 
Fab. They fay indeed, whoever dances with the 


bride, the husband pays the fidler. 


Fern. Ay, ay, let em all dance with her; if cuckolds 


would honeſtly declare themſelves, their number would 
go ncar to keep em in countenance: I hope to ſee em 


ſo much in faſhion, that no body may laugh at his neigh- 
bour. | e N 


SCENE Iſabella's houſe. 
Carlos, with Frederick, and Victoria in man's cloaths. 


Car. Lou are the ſtrangeſt woman in the world, run 


away from your father, and then ſcruple ro marry the 


man yourunto!l _ 
| Vie. 


F 


Fred. I dare rely upon you 
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pyict. That will admit ofa ſcruple, Sir. 


Fred. Don't you believe I love you? 
vie. O, yes, Sir, your preſent inclination may be 
ood, I believe: but that preſent inclination, how long 


will it laſt, I beſeech you? | 


Fred. There's a queſtion for a lover indeed! 

Viet. When that begins to tire, as every thing is the 
worſe for the wearing, they ſay, how many husbandly 
reflections will you have upon the matter! you will find 
out a thouſand pretty things you could have done wit 
my portion; but not one civil thing with my perſon, 


without it: the woman, that plays the fool my way, in 


running from her friends, muſt have more than ſhe can 
carry about her, to be welcome long in a place; and 


marriage is only for life, they ſay. 


Fred. I gad, the's in the right on'r. l Aſide. 
Car. What can you ſay to this, Frederick? fo 
ict. Nay, he can ſay more than I can believe, I aſſure 


you: but I won't put kim to the expence of his confci- 
ence, When I ſee which way my brother's plot works 


upon my father, I ſhall be able to tell you more of my 
mind. In the mean time | have the privilege of my diſ- 


guiſe, to be at the entertainment of this wedding. 


Fred. But you'll get ſuch a habit of wearing the 
breeche _ 3 
Vict. When you ger me out of 'em, you muſt keep me 


out of 'em; that will be your way, | believe; not but it 


you care for a ſecurity, you have a pretty good one up- 
Fred. As how prays 
Vict. Why, I have done too much with you, to do any 


thing with any body elſe; I ſhan't be twice run away ; 


with, I warrant you. 


[Exit Victoria. 
Now, Carlos, every thing's to your mind. 555 
Car. I have taken a great deal of pains to bring it a- 
bout. The ſeverity of my ſiſter's widowhood, was the 
only bar to my hopes in favour of her ſon. 
Fred. This marriage has remov'd thar. 
Car. And ruin'd em for ever with my father. 
| | Fred. 
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Fred. How will you be able to thank 'em for the ſet · 
vice they have done you? 

Car. The ſervice pays it ſelf: we are all pleas'd. 1 
ſhou'd have viſited em with an Epithalamium, to bleſs 
their endeavours; but I have a ſonnet is pretty well to 
the purpoſe. Strike up, boys 'tis not much matter 


now, whether my brother be alive, or no. [ Aſide, 


Enter Victoria. 
Vie. No news of the bride or bridegroom yet? 
Car. We are going to ſummon em. 
Vit. By this time, I ſuppoſe, they may be glad of 2 
handſom excuſe to be rid of one another. 


4 80 N G, Set by Mr. Purcell, and Sung 
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: _ HE 3 is over, the battel is paſt, 


The nymph had her fears, but ſpe ventur d at laſt, 
She try'd the encounter, and when it was done, 
She [mild at her folly, and own'd ſhe had won. 
By her eyes we diſcover the bride has been pleas'd ;\ 
Her bluſhes become her, her paſſion is eas d; 
She aiſſembies her joy, and aſſects to look down : 


V ſhe ſt ighs, * tis for ſorrow” tis ended fo ſoon, 


II. 


Appear all you virgins, both aged and young, 
All you, who have carry d that burden too long, 
Who have loft precious time, and you who are loſing, 


Betray'd by your fears, between doubring and chuſing: 


= w nearer, and learn what will ſetele your mind: 
ou'll find your ſelves happy, when once you are kind. 


> but wiſely reſolve the ſweet venture to run, 


Yow'll feel the loſs little, and much to be won. 


Villeroy enters to them. 
vil. Who's there? my Carlos! Frederick ! O my friends: 


Les me embrace you: welcome, welcokie all. 


What 
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What ſhall I ſay to you, that may expreſs 


My thanks for this good-morrow ?ata time 


Car. Fred. We came to wiſh you joy. 
yil. I have it ſure; 


All that this life can give me; he muſt be 


More than a man who ean be happier. . 5 
I am ſo much tranſported with the thought 
Of what I am, I know not what I do. : 
My 1/abella ! but poſſeſſing her, 


Who would not loſe himſelf? you'll pardon me: 


Oh! there was nothing wanting to my ſoul, 
But the kind wiſhes of my loving friends; 
And now [ have you to rejoice with me. 


Where are my ſervants? 


Gentlemen, this purſe will tell you that I thank you. 
[I Io the muſick. 


| Where, where are you? [.o his ſervants. 
Are my friends invited? is every thing in order? 


You cannot be too buſie in your care. 

Pray put on your beſt looks, as well as cloaths. 
Gold, that does every thing, ſhall make you ſmile : 
Carry an invitation in your face, | | 


— every one you ſee, no matter who. 

III double all your wages; nothing appear 

Wichin theſe walls, but plenty, mirth, and love; 
An univerſal face of joy, and love. „ 


Fred. Why this is wonderful. 5 
Vil. O when you all get wives, and ſuch as mine. 


(lt ſuch another woman can be found) 


You will rave too, doat on the dear contenr, 
And prattle in their praiſe, out of all bounds : 


No matter what the fools of form ſhall ſay, 


Let em believe us mad; we'll pity them, 
And their dull want of knowing how to love. 
Car. If you would talk calmly, and come to particu- 

lars, we might be the better for the ſtory. 
Vil, Particulars! how ? which way ſhall I try 

To utter my full bliſs ? tis in my head, 

'Tisin my heart, and takes up all my ſoul : 

Thelabour of my fancy, and too vaſt 

= 
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A pretty gentleman 
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A birth of joy, to be diſclos'd ſo ſoon. 


Imagination muſt devour it (elf. 


About ſome twelve months hence I may begin 
To ſpeak plain ſenſe; and then I'll tell you all. 
Vict. This matrimony wou'd be a heavenly thing, if 


the firſt night wou'd laſt always. 


Vil. Sir, I muſt beg your pardon: pray forgive me, 
I did not {ce you ſooner 


Car. A friend of ours. | 

Vil. Who is he? 

Vict. Sir, lam one, juſt upon the precipice of mar- 
rying; and come here to try whether [ like the conditi- 
on of my friends, before I venture on't my ſelt. 

Vil. O Sir! you can't do better: 

I ſhall make converts of you all in time. 
| | [ Servant gives him a letter, 

Car. He does not know you. . 

ict. I'm glad on't; twould lay a reſtraint upon me 


if he did, which I have no mind to at preſent. 
Fred. He might take the privilege of a relation, per- 
haps, to cenſure your conduct. 


Vict. That is to ſay, you would if you durſt: but when 
I marry you, I'll give you leave. 


- Car. Does Villeroy know of Fabian's plot upon his fa- 
er? | | | 


Fred. Yes; and approves of it, for the good of the fa- 
mily : that was the chief reaſon of inviting him. 


Vil, Unlucky accident ! my brother the arch-biſhop 
of Malines, intending for Bruxelles, is taken deſperately 
ill; my letter preſſes me to be with him to night. It muſt 


bes. 
Fred. Tis hard indeed 
Car. To leave your bride ſo ſoon. 
Vil. But having the poſſeſſion of my love, 
I am the better able to ſupport 


This abſence, in the hopes of my return. 


Car. Your ſtay will be but ſhort. 


Pil. It will ſeem long. FE 
What ſay you to ſome cooling wines, or fr uit, 


Till 
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Till the bride's dreſs d? 


if 


ir- 


Fred. We wait upon you. , es. 
Vil. Frederick, I hear you are a bridegroom too: 
You're a bold man to marry my couſin Vittoria, 
Without her father's leave: | 
But we'll take pains to make up all again. - [Exeunt. 
Enter Sampſon, and nurſe. | 
Sam. Ay,' marry nurſe, here's a maſter indeed! he'll 
double our wages for us! if he comes on as faſt with my 


lady, as he does with her ſervants, we are all in the way 


to be well pleas'd. N | 
Nurſe. He's in a rare humour; if ſhe be in as good a 
one — 2 . ö 
Sam. If he be, marry, we may een ſay, they have be- 


got it upon one another. 


Nurſe. Well! why don't you go back again to your 


- old Count? you thought your throat cut, I warrant you, 
to be turn'd out of a nobleman's ſervice. 


Sam. For the future, I will never ſerve in a houſe, 
where the maſter, or miſtreſs of it lyes ſingle: they are 
out of humour with every body, when they are not 
pleas'd themſelves. Now this going to bed together, 
makes every thing go well: there's mirth, and mony 
ſtirring about, when thoſe matters go as they ſhould do. 

Nurſe. Indeed a good bed-fellow, Sampſon 

Sam. Ah nurſe! a good bed-fellow is a very good 
thing, and goes a great way.——bur, what now my la- 
dy is marry'd, I gs we (hall have company come to 
the houſe : there's ſomething always coming from one 
Gentleman, or other, upon thoſe occaſions, if my lady 
loves company. 5 

Nurſe. Add ſo, my maſter l we muſt not be ſeen. Ex. 

| Enter Villeroy and Fabian. 

Vil. You fay 'tis innocent? . 

Fab. Only a ſleeping draught, to make him forget 


ſome of his ill humours: when it works, hell be thought 


to have tipled too much, that's all: I'll remove him with 
as little trouble, as poſſible, Enos Fo | 
Vit. Is he coming 2 
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Fab. He's below 3 I'll way. lay him with a bottle in a 


corner, and give him his doſe betore you ſee him. 
Vil. That as you pleaſe. pray tell the company 

The bride will wait upon 'em. l Fabian goes out. 
Iſabella. 3 | | 

Enter Iſabella. 

My 1/abella ! O the joy ot heart! 

That I have leave at laſt ro call you mine. 

When I give up that title to the charms 

Of any other wiſh, be nothing mine. 

But let me look upon you! vic w you well; 

This is a welcome gallantry indeed : 

I durſt not ask, but it was kind to grant, 

Juſt at the time: diſpenſing with your dreſs 

Upon our bridal-day. e 

I ſa. black might be ominous; | 

I would not bring ill luck along with me. 

Vill. O if your melancholy thoughts could change 

With ſhifting of your dreſs time has done cures 

Incredible, this way, and may again. Pe 

Tis ſomething that the face of heav'n appears 

Darken' d, and hid ſo long in mourning veils : | 
When breaking clouds divide, they make a way 

For the bright fun to ſmile upon the day. 

Va. I could have wiſh'd, if you had thought it fir, 

Our marriage had not been lo publick. _ 
Vil. do not you grudge me my exceſs of love; 

That was a cauſe it could not be conceal'd ; 

Beſides twould injure the opinion 

T have of my good fortune, having you; 

And leſſen it in other peoples thoughts, 

Buſie on ſuch occaſions to enquire, 

Had it been private. - 

Iſa. 1 have no more to ſay. 


Enter Carlos, Frederick, Victoria, other men and women. 


Vl. Our friends too, who come in to the ſupport 
Of our bad fortune, have an honeſt right, 
In better times, to ſhare the good with us. 


Car. We come to claim that right, to ſhare your joy. 
| VVV | Fred. 
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5 
For a friend's happineſs reflects a warmth, 
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Fred. To wiſh you joy; and find it in our ſelves; 


A kindly comfort, into every heart 
That is not envious. 
Vil. He mult be a friend, 
Who is not envious of a happineſs 
So abſolute as mine; but if you are 
(As I have reaſon to believe you are) 
Concern'd for my well-being ;there's the cauſe: 
Thank her for what I am, and what muſt be. 
Vict. Is not this better than lying alone, madam 2? 
Car. You'lltake my advice another time, ſiſter. 
Fred. You ladies ate hard to be perſuaded to pleaſe 


your ſelves : but you know when you are well, I hope. 


Car. When you are well-pleas'd he means, fiſter. You 


area judge, and within the degrecs of compariſon, ha- 


ving had a husband before. I.̃ la. turns away. 
Vi. Carlos, what have you done? a riſing ſmile 
Stole from her thoughts, juſt redning on her check, 
And you have daſht it. | 
Car. I'm ſorry for't. | 
Vil. My beſt friends will forgive me, when I own 
I muſt prefer her peace to all the world. 
Pray let us bury every thing that's paſt ; 


Look forward to the kindly coming hour. 


Lhave a proſpect of ſufficient joy; 
Would you had all, to entertain your hopes, 
And draw you on to everlaſting love. 


Enter Fernando, Julia and Fabian. 
Fern. Why, ſo, ſo, all goes well, I ſee: wiſh you joy, 


| couſin. I am an old fellow, but I muſt ſalute your 


bride. [Kiſſes her.] A fine woman truly! I have had two 

or three glaſſes to her health already: I deſign to be ve- 

ry merry, ha. . 
Vi. Why, fo you ſhall, couſin; fill ſome wine. 

| _ | | [ To Servants. 


Fern. Why, that's well ſaid; fill ſome wine, But one 


word with you : 
Jul. I did not know you at firſt, Vit, 
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Vict᷑. If my father does not, I ſhall . the pleaſure 
of teazing him. 

Jul. Your brother has taken care that he ſhall know 
nobody. 


Fern. If you had conſulted me, I could have told you- 


Nl. What, couſin? 


Fern. Why, that there goes a great deal of pains to 
keep a handſom wife to ones ſelf; remember I told 


you ſo. 

Vil. Take care of your own, couſin. 

Fern. Why, that's true too ¶ Sees Victoria with Julia.] 
Where are you? how! what have you to do with this 
entle woman, friend? 


Viet. I would have ſomething to do with her, if you 


would let us alone. 
Fern. Tis pity to diſturb you indeed. 
Viet. Gad fo, Sir, I beg your pardon- 


[Bowing to Fernando, 


Fern. No harm donein the leaſt, Sir. 

Vict. Youlook like a civil perſon—— 

Fern. O, a very civil perſon. 

Viet. You may have an intereſt in the lady, to ſpeaka 
good word for me. 

Fern. Why ſo I may; I may ſpeak a good word for 


you indeed. Bur for your comfort, I can tell you, ſhe 


has the grace never to mind what I ſay to her. 

Vict. Then do me the courteſic to leave us eber, 
and I ſhall be able to ſpeak for my ſelf. 

Fer. I never doubted it. 

Vict. I ſuppoſe you may be her grandfather : tis your 
buſineſs, you know, to provide for your family. 

Fern. And why her grandfather, pray ? 


Vit. Becauſe you look to be about thoſe years of a 


cretion. 
Fern. Come, youare an idle companion, to talk at 
this rate to my wife, and before my face too. 
Vict. How, Sir, your wife! is ſhe your wife, Sir? 
Fern. I am her husband, Sir. 


Viet, I beg your pardon agan, Sir; I was in hopes 


Fern. 


daughter into favour, I know. 


Nor did the fair my paſſion diſapprove ; 
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Fern. I know you were; you were in hopes to make 
me a cuckold : but you are an impudent fellow for 
your hopes; and ſo get you gone about your buſineſs. 
Ha! what's the matter with me? | 

Jul. Why, husband, what's the matter? | 

Fern. Iam ſo drowſie all on the ſudden ——[Yawns. 

Vil. The glaſs ſtays for you, Fernando. | 

Fern. I'll drink no more, Wife, let us go home. 

Fred. One glaſs to the bride, Sir. N 

Fern. O, are you there? you have a daughter of mine 
in keeping, I cake it; wiſh you joy of her. ¶Tauns. 

Fred. Your wiſhes will go a great way to't, Sir. 

Fern. No farther ; | Tawns.] they will go no farther I 
tell you. Wife, wife, let us be going, wife. Sure | am 
enchanted | [Tawns. 

Vil. Come, come, Fernando, you will take your 


Fern. Pray give me leave— Crans. 
Car. Jo depart in peace. (chair. 
Fern. What I ought to do . ¶ Yawns and falls into a 


Vict. We ſhall know when he riſes. 
Vil. I leave you to conſider it- 
Fred. Upon his pillow. 

Fern. Wife, wife, come along wit 


2. 


Fab. I'll take care of my father; take no notice, but 
come as ſoon as you can to me. | 
| Fabian has Fernando carry'd off in a chair. 
Car. Now, madam, I may take care of you. [ To Julia. 
Fred. What have we here? 
Vil. Something is well meant: 
Let us receive it ſo. Pray ſit, my friends. 


An Entertainment of dancing; after whicha 


Song ſent by an unknown hand, ſet by Mr. 
Henry Purcel, and ſung by Mrs. Alf. 


„ - 
Iſigh'd and own'd my love: 
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A ſoft engaging air, 
Not often apt to cauſe deſpair, 
Declar's ſpe gave attention to my prayer. 
| She ſeem' d to pity my diſtreſs, 
And Iexpetted nothing leſs, 
Than what her every look does now confeſs, 


II. | 
But, oh, her change deſtroys 
The charming proſpect of my promis d joys : 
She's robb'd of every grace 
That argu'd pity in her face, i 
And cold, forbidding frowns, ſupply their place. 
But while ſhe ſtrives to chill deſire, 
Her brighter eyes ſuch warmth inſpire, 
She ck ecks the flame, but cannot quench the fire. 


Vil. You have not minded this poor pageantry. 
Ia. I minded what you ſaid; you are to leave me: 
I'm ſorry for the cauſe. EN | 
Pil. O could I think, 

Could I perſuade my ſelf, that your concern 
For me, or for my abſence, had employ'd you 

But you are all pofleſs'd another way. 

I ſhall be jealous of this rival, grief, 

That you indulge; it firs ſo near your heart, 
There is not room enough for mighty love. 
5 [Servant whiſpers Vil. 

We come. You, Carlos, | | 
Will act a brother's part, till my return, 
And be the guardian here. All, all I have, 
That's dear to me, I give up to your care. 
Our dinner calls upon us: would I had 

An entertainment that could ſpeak my joy, 
And thanłs to this kind company. Lead on. 
Long ſuffering lovers would conſent to ſtay, 
For the reward of ſuch a night and day. _ 
| [Exeunt, Carlos leading the bride. 


ACT: 


| 


> lenger will deliver it to no body, but your ſelf. 


"4 
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ACT IV. SCENE I 


SCENE The Monaſtry Burying-place, Fer- 


nando's Tomb; Jaqueline, with others, dreſs d 


for Proceſſion. 


Enter Fabian, with Carlos, Julia,Frederick and Victoria. 


Fab. YE ſatisfied, and expect the conſequence; if I 
B don't anſwer your expectations, never rely 
upon me for a miracle again. | py 


Jul. O! but this is carrying the jeſt too far; he has 


beaten hira like a dog. 


Vict. Where have you buricd him? 
Fab. This is his tomb. 1 | 
Car. Then here lies an honeſt fellow, who (if his 


wife would have heard reaſon) might have been a cuck- 
_ old, and conſequently gone to heaven. 5. 


Ju. But now he's buried, tis too late, you know, to 
think of ſending him that way. „„ ws. 
Car. O virtue! virtue! what an enemy art thou to a 
woman's good inclinations ! N | 
Jul. A troubleſome companion indeed, if one knew 
how to be honeſtly rid on't : can you adviſe me ? 
Car. Nay, take your own way; you are paſt adviſing, 


it ſeems; for a woman to play the hypocrite, and coun- 


n virtue, when ſhe has it not, is a very common 
8 
Jul. But to play the hypocrite, the wrong way! 
Car. To pretend to be a woman of pleaſure, and not 
have the benefit of the charater — _ 
Jul. Is what, it ſeems, you are not acquainted with. 
But for the future, Sir, you may believe there are women 
who won't be provok'd to injure their husbands. 
| Enter a Servant. | 
Serv. Sir, there's a letter for you at home: the meſ- 


Car. 


, —_  — 2 
— b a 


28 
50 The Fatal Marriage; 


Car. How ? I muſt look about me then, I'll go with 


you. 3 | [| Exit with the ſervant. 
Jag. Sir, Sir, I think I hear him ſtir in the tomb. 
| A notſe in the tomb. 


Fab. We'll be within call, Jaqueline, begin as ſoon as 


you pleaſe. [Jaqueline with others ſinging in proceſſion. 


Fernando preſhes off the tomb. ſtone, and ſtares about. 
Fern. Heigh ho! where am I now? who are you? 
what wou'd you have with me? ha! 
Jag. Bleſs me! what do ſee! appropinquate in nomine 
Fern. O good Sir: havea care of your hard words; 


5 you may raiſe the devil before you're aware of it; I have 


ad too much of his company already. (vil. 
Jag. Avant, ſpeak I conjure thee if thou art the de- 
Fern. O! no, Sir, Iam none of the devil; though [ 


have ſeen him very lately. | 


Jag. What art thou? 5 
Fern. Truly that's a very hard queſtion at preſent; 
when I was in the land of the living, my name was Fer- 
nando, an old, jealous, covetous fellow; but what l am in 
this country, whether I am Fernando, or no 
Jag. Fernando! ſave thee Fernando! what, coming 


out ofthy grave! 


Fern. From whence I am coming, or whither I am go- 


ing, I can't tell you; but I have been in very bad compa- 


ny I remember ; I have ſeen the devil. 
Jag. Our prayers are heard; we have been faſting, 


and praying thee out of purgatory ever ſince thou wert 
buried. 1 | 


Fern. Buried! have I been buried roo? 
Jag. And now coming by thy grave in proceſſion, 


what à miracle is wrought for thee, to bring thee to life 
again : | 8 


Fern. Nay, if Iam alive again, tis a miracle, that's 


certain; but are you ſure I am alive: 
Jag. Why, don't you find you are alive? 


Fern. Alas Sir, I have been ſo often miſtaken of late, 


I don't know what to ſay to't; I thought I was alive in 
Purgatory; and ſtood in't a good while; but there's no 


contending with the devil in his own dominions, you 
e | know; 


they 
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know; I was forc'd to confeſs my elf, at laſt, as dead as 

a herring. 

Jag. G Fernando! be thankful for a good wife and ſon, 
| Va ſhewn themſelves ſo, in their ſorrow for you, 

ever ſince you were bury d. 

Fern. Ay, ay, L heard of 'em; how have they done 
ſince left em: = | | | 
Jag. They have made a hard ſhift; their ſorrow is 
pretty well over now; but 'twas a great while before 
they were to be comforted ; a great while indeed before 
they could be perſuaded to forget you; but we mult live 
by the living, you know. 1 | 

fern. That's very true. 

Jaq. Your fon Fabian, upon your death, was releas'd 
out of the monaſtry ; it had been a pity, you know, that 
a good eſtate ſhould have wanted an hcir. 

Fern. Ay, ſo it had indeed. 

Jag. Yours was a very good one, I hear. 

Fern. So, ſo, competent, and enough for me; as it is, 
I ſhall be glad to enjoy it a lirtle longer | believe ; I thank 
you, Sir, for bringing me to it again. But my wife, is 
my dear wife well? you know her too? 

Jaq. She has had a great many good offers, ſince your 
death; and truly twas very much for a young widow 
to refuſe em; but ſhe reſolves never to marry again. 

Fern. Alack-a-day !I am beholden to her- 

Jaq. They ſay you were jealous of her = 

Fern, Indeed I am, very much bcholden to her. 

Jaq. That you were cxtreamly jealous. | 

Fern. Alas! alas! I do confeſs it; I was an old fool; 
and ſhe was too good for me: but if I ever ſee her a- 
gain — 

Jag. Here they come, your virtuous wife, and fon; 
pray learn to value em. e 1 

Enter Fabian, Julia, Frederick, and Victoria. 
Fab. Is't poſſible! 8 
Jul. M' hat! riſen from the dead! 
Fab. May I believe my eyes? £ 
Fern, Ay, ay, you may believe your eyes. 
Jul. The very ſhrowd my husband was bury'd in! 
8 | Fern. 


Account 


are as good as your word. 
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# 
Fern. The very ſame, the very ſame ; pray help me out 


on't, as ſoon as you can, for I look but oddly, I believe. 
Fab, Well enough truly, Sir, for a man, that has been 


 þury'd. You look well enough, but you ſmell a little of 


the place you came from, that I muſt own to you. 
. Fernando ſmells himſelf. 
Fern. Nay, like enough, tho' I don't perceive it my lelf; 
but have I been bury'd long enough to ſtink then? 

Fab. Fie, Sir, ſtink | you don't poſitively ſtink; you 
have only an earthly ſavour, or ſo, with lying in the 
grave without eating; that's all, I believe. 

Fern. Nay, when I was alive, my breath was none of 


the beſt, eſpecially from an empty ſtomach. 


Fab. A day or two more had made it intolerable. 
Fern. Ah, wife ! 1 have ſuffer'd a great deal upon your 


Jul. Alas! upon my account! 


Fern. Upon the account of my jealouſie; but I deſery'd 


it: jealouſie is a damnable fin there, I ſhall never be jea- 
lous more. 


Jul. Tis well it has wrought that cure upon you. 


Fern. Nay, you ſhall henceforward go when and 
where you pleaſe: come when, and how you pleaſe; ſay 
What, and to whom you pleaſe; and in fine, if you have 


a a mind tobereveng'd of me, you ſhall make me what 
you pleaſe : and that I'm ſure will pleaſe you. 


Jul. Leave that to me, husband. | 
Fern. Fabian, you look melancholy; don't be ſorry that 
I am alive again: you have ſome friends in the other 
world, that put me in mind of you: ['ll ſettle half my E- 


ſtate upon you in preſent; and when I die—who's that, 


Frederick? you marry'd my daughter, I remember 
Viet. Indeed, Sir, I had more grace, than to diſpoſe of 


my ſelf without your conſent; and more reſpect for 


your family, than to marry any man without a portion. 
Fred. If you pleaſe to give a bleſſing to our endea- 


vours, we have agreed upon the point to make you a 
grandfather. . . | 


Fern. Why that's well ſaid : you have my conſent ; 
marry her, and I'll give her a potion ; but be ſure you 
| BE 7 Fred, 


* 


. cc 


L 


Bir. To nig 
to be private. 
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Fred. In what, Sir? N 
Fern. In making me a grandfather : I am ſo over. joy d 


that I am alive again, I care not how many children I 
have to provide for. | t 


Viet. You ſce the fruits of jealouſie. 5 

Fred. I'll keep out of purgatory I warrant you. 

Fern. O don't name it, good ſon in- law: I ſhall never 
get it out of my mind; that's certain. Come my dear 
wife, and children, I owe my deliverance to your In- 
terceſſion and piety z ſince you have brought me to life 


again, you ſhall have no cauſe for the future, to with 


me dead: ſome fifty years hence I may be contented to 
goto heav'n; without calling by the way. 8 
In the mean time, husbands who doubt my ſtory, 

May find in jealoulic their purgatory. | Exeunt. 


SCENE the Street. 
Biron and Bellford juſt arrivd. 
Bir. The longeſt day will have an end: we are got 


home at laſt. | 2 
Bel. We have got our legs at liberty; and liberty is 


home, wherc-e'er we go: tho mine lies moſt in England. 


Bir. pray let me call this yours: for what I can com- 
mand in Bruxelles, you ſhall find your own. I have a fa- 
ther here, who perhaps, after ſeven years abſence, and 
coſting him nothing in my travels, may be glad to ſee 
me. You know my ſtory — | Knocks at the door. 
tow does my beard become me? LS 

Bel. Juſt as you would have it, 'tis natural, and not 
your own. 5 i 

Bir. To morrow you ſhall be ſure to find me here, as 


early as you pleaſe. This is the houſe; you have obſery'd 


the ſtreet. 

Bel. I warrant you; I han't many viſits to make, be- 

fore I eome co og. 1 | 
G | have ſome affairs, that will oblige me 


Bet. 
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Bel. A good bed is the privateſt affair, that I deſire to | th 


| beengag'd in to night; your directions will carry me to 


my lodgings. [Exit. 
Biron knocks again. Sam pſon enters to him. 
Sam. Who's there ? what would you have ? 
Bir. Is your lady at home, friend? 


Sam. Why, truly friend, it is my employment to an» 


ſwer impertinent queſtions. But for my lady's being at 


home, or no, that's juſt as my lady pleaſes. 


Bir. But how ſhall | know whether it pleaſes her or no? 
Sam. Why, if you'll take my word forit, you may 
carry your errand back again: the never pleaſes to ſec a- 
ny body at this time of night, that ſhe docs not know; 
and by the length of your beard, you may be grown out 
ot her remembrance. 


Bir. But I have buſineſs; and you don” t know how 


that may pleaſe her. 
Sam. Nay, if you have buſineſs, ſhe is the beſt judge, 
whether your buſineſs will pleaſe her or no: therefore l 


will proceed in my office, and know of my lady, whe- , 
ther or no ſhe is pleas'd to be at home, or no— (Going. 


Enter Nurſe to them. 

Nurſe. Who's that you are ſo buſy withal ? methinks 
you might have found out an anſwer in fewer words: 
but Sampſon, you love to hear your ſelf prate ſometimes, 
as well as your betters, that I muſt ſay for you. Let me 
come to him; who wou'd you ſpeak with? 


Bir. With you, —_— if you can help me to ſpeak 
to your lady. 


Nurſe. Yes, Sir, I can help you, in a civil way: but can 
no body do your buſineſs but my lady? 
Bir. Not ſo well: but if you'll carry her this ring, 


ſhe'll know my buſineſs better. 


Nurſe. There's no love: letter in it, 1 hops: you look 
like a civil gentleman : in an honeſt way I may bring 


you an anſwer. [Exit Nurſe. 


Bir. My old nurſe, only a little older! they ſay the 


tongue grows always: mercy on me! then hers is ſeven 
years longer, ſince I left her. Let there's ſomething in 
thee ſervants folly pleaſes me: the cautious conduct of 


the 


-W 


Fe 


Pe 
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the family appears, and ſpeaks in their impertinence. 
Well, miſt reis | 
: Nurſe returns. 

Nurſe. I have deliver'd your ring, Sir, pray heav'n 
you bring no bad newsalong with you. 

Bir. Quite contrary, I hope. 

Nurſe. Nay, I hope ſo too; but my lady was very 
much ſurpriz'd when I gave it her. Sir, I am but a ſer- 
vant as a body may lay, but if you'll walk in, that I may 
ſhut the doors, for we keep very orderly hours, I can 
ſhew you into the parlour, and help you to an anſwer, 
perhaps, as ſoon as thoſe that are wiſer. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE A bed. chamber. 
A woman ſervant ſpreading a table. 


Enter Iſabella. 
Ja. I've heard of witches, magick ſpells, and charms, 


That have made nature ſtart from her old courſe : 


The ſun has been eclips'd, the moon drawn down 


is ring was the firſt preſent of my love 


From her career, ſtill paler, and ſubdu'd 
To the abuſes of this under world : 
Now [ believe all poſſible. This ring, 

This little ring, with necromantick force, 


Has rais'd the 2 of pleaſure to my fears; 


Conjur'd the ſenſe of honour, and of love, 
Into ſuch ſhapes, they fright me from my ſelf: . 
I dare not think of them _ [ Servant goes aut. 


III call you when J want you. 


Enter nurſe. 
Nurſe. Madam, the gentleman's below. 
Ja. I had forgot, pray let me ſpeak with him. 


To Biron, my firſt husband: I muſt bluſh 
Jo think I have a ſecond : Biron dy'd 
(Still ro my loſs) at Candy; there's my hope. 


Ol do I live to hope that he dy'd there! 


lt muſt be ſo: he's dead; and this ring left 
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By his laſt breath, to ſome known, faithful friend, | 
To bring me back again. [ Biron introduc'd, nurſe retire, F 
That's all I have to truſt to 
My fears were woman's : I have view'd him all: 
And let me, let me ſay it to my ſelf, 
L live again, and riſe but from his comb. 

Bir. Have you forgot me quite: ? 

Ia. Forgot you! 

Bir. Then farewel my diſguiſe, and my misfortunes, 
My 1/abella ! | 

He goes to her, ſhe ſhrieks, and falls; into a ſuoon. 
Jſa. Ha! 
Bir. O! come again: 


Thy Biron ſummons thee to life and love; 
Once l had charms to wake thee, 
Thy once lov'd, ever loving husband calls: 
Thy Biron ſpeaks ro thee. 


1a. My husband! Biron / 

Bir. Exceſs of love, and joy, for my return, 
Has over-power'd her—— I was to — 
To take thy ſex's ſoftneſs unprepar'd : 


But ſinking thus, thus dying in my arms, 


This eeſtaſie has made my welcome more 

Than words could ſay: words may be counterfeit, 
Falſe coin'd, and current only from the tongue, 
Withour the mind; but paſſion's in the foul, 
And always ſpeaks the bert. (me? 


Iſa. Where have Ibeen? why do you keep him from | 
I know his voice: my life upon the wing, 


Hears the ſoft lure that brings me back again. 


*Tis he himſelf, my Biron, the dear man! 
My true lov'd husband! do I hold you faſt, 


Never to part again? can [ believe it? 


Nothing but you could work ſo great a change. 


There's more than life it ſelf in dying here: 

IfI muſt fall, *tis welcome in theſe arms. 
Bir. Lives ever in theſe arms. | 
I/a. But pardon me, 


Excuſe the wild diſorder of my ſoul : 
The te, ſurprizing joy of ſeeing you, 


0 
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Of ſeeing you again 3 diſtracted _— 


Bir. Thou everlaſting goodneſs ! 
Iſa. Anſwer me: 


what hand of providence has brought you back 


To your own home again ? O ſatis fie 
Th' impatience of my heart: I long to know 
The ſtory of your ſufferings. You wou'd think 
Your pleaſures ſufferings, ſo long remov'd 
From Iſabella's love: but tell me all, 
For every thought confounds me. 
Bir. My beſt life; at leiſure, all. 
Va. We thought you dead; kill d at the f iege of Candy. 
Bir. There 1 fell among the dead: 
But hopes of life reviving from my wounds, 
I was preſery'd, but to be made a ſlave. 
I often writ to my hard father, bur never had 
An anſwer. I writ to thee too 
Ta. What a world of woe 
Had been prevented, but in hearing from you! 
Bir. Alas thou could'ſt not help me. 
Ia. You do not know how much I cou'd ha done; 3 


At leaſt, I'm ſure I cou'd have ſuffer'd all: 
I wou d have ſold my ſelf to ſlavery, 


Without redemption; giv'n up my child, 
The deareſt part of me, to baſeſt wants 
Bir. My little boy ! | 
Iſa. My life, but to have heard 
You were alive which now too late l find. Ade 
Bir. No more, my love] complaining of the paſt, 
Weloſcthe preſent joy: tis over price 
Of all my pains, that thus we meet again, 
have a thouſand things to ſay to thee——— 
Ja. Would I were paſt the hearing. (Aſide. 
Bir. How does my child, my boy ? my father too, 


1 hear, he is living ſtill. 


Ia. Well, both, both well: 

And may he prove a father to your hopes; 3 
Tho' we have found him none. 

Bir. Come, no more tears. 


5 
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Have mourn'd wich me 
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Iſa. Seven long years of ſorrow for your loſs, 


Bir. And all my days behind 

Shall be employ'd in a kind recompence 

For thy afflictions Can't I ſee my boy? 
1ſa. He's gone to bed: I'll have him brought to you, 
Bir. To-morrow l ſhall ſee him; I want reſt 


My ſelf, after my weary pilgrimage. 


Iſa. Alas! what ſhall | get for you — 
Bir. Nothing bur reſt, my love! to night I would not 


Be known, if poſſible, to your family; 


I fee my nurſe is with you; her welcome 
would be tedious at this time ; 
To-morrow will do better. 
Ia. I'll diſpoſe of her; and order every thing 
As you would have it. | [Exit, 
Bir. Grant me but life, 9 heav n, and give the 
means 


Jo make this wondrous poodnefs ſome amends; 


And let me then forget her, if I can! 
Oh! ſhe deſerves of me much more, than I 


Can loſe for her, tho' l again could venture 


A father, and his fortune, for her love. 


Lou wretchcd fathers ! blind as fortune all! 


Not to perceive that ſuch a woman's worth 


Weighs down the portions, you provide your ſons. 
What has ſhe, in my abſenge, undergone ? 
| TI muſt not think Cf that; it drives me back 


Upon my lelf, the fated cauſe of all. 
Lſabella returns. 
Iſa. I have abey'd your plcature 
Every thing is ready for you. 
Bir. I can want nothing here; poſfeſſing thee; 
All my deſires are carried to their aim 
Of happineſs ; there's no room for a with, 


But to continue ſtill this bleſſing to me. 
I know the way, my love, I thall ſleep ſound. 


La. Shall 1 "OP to undreſs you? 


it, 
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Bir. By no means; | : 
I've been ſo long a ſlave to others pride, 
To learn, at leaſt, to wait upon my ſelf; 


' You'll make haſte after— (oe, in. 


Iſa. I'll but ſay my prayers, and follow you 
My prayers no, I mult nc'er pray again. 
prayers have their bleſſings to reward our hopes: 
But I have nothihg left to hope for more. 


What heav'n cou'd give, I have enjoy'd ; but now 


The bancful planet riſes on my fate, 
And what's to come, is a long line of woe; 
Yet I may ſhorten it 


Ipromis'd him to follow ——him ! 


Is he without a name? Biron, my husband: 
To follow him to bed my husband ! ha! 


What then is Villeroy? but yeſterday 


That very bed receiv'd him for its lord; 

vet a warm witneſs of my broken vows, 

To ſend another to uſurp his room. 

O Biron / hadſt thou come but one day ſooner, 


TI wou'd have follow'd thee through beggary, 


Through all the chances of this weary life, 

Wander'd the many ways of wretchedneſs 

With thee, to find a hoſpitable grave; 

For that's the only bed that's left me now. {[Weeping. 


hat's to be done—for ſomething mult be done. 


Two husbands ! yet not one! ——by both enjoy'd, 
And yet a wife to neither! hold my brain —— 

This is to live in common! very beaſts, 5 
That welcome all they meet, make juſt ſuch wives. 
My reputation! O, twas all was lett me; 


Ihe virtuous pride of an uncenſur'd life; 


Which, the dividing tongues of Biron's wrongs, 
And Villeroy's reſentments tear aſunder, 

To gorge the throats of the blaſpheming rabble. 
This is the beſt of what can come to-morrow. 
Beſides old Baldwin's triumph in my ruin. 

I cannot bear it | 


Therefore no morrow. Ha! a lucky thought 
„„»„fi 
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Works the right way to rid me of 'em all, 
All the reproaches, infamies, arid ſcorns, 

That every tongue and finger will find for me. 
Let the juſt horror of my apprehenſions 
But keep me warm no matter what can come. 
is but a blow if ir ſhould miſs my heart 
hut every part is mortal to ſuch wounds. a 
vet I will ſee him firſt —— 
Have a laſt look to heighten my deſpair, 
And then to reſt for ever 


5 Biron meets her. | 
Bir. Deſpair ! and reſt for ever! Iſabella ! 
Theſe words are far from thy condition ; 
And be they ever ſo. I heard thy voice, 
5 And cou'd not bear thy abſence; come, my love! 
= You have ſt. id long, there's nothing, nothing ſure 
Þ Now to deſpair of in ſucceeding fate. 
| Iſa. I am contented to be miſerable, 
But not this way ; I've been too long abus' d, 
And can believe no more; | 
Let me ſleep on, to be deceiv'd no more. | 
Bir. Look up, my love, I never did deceive thee, 
Nor ever can; believe thy ſelf, thy eyes 
That firſt enflam'd, and lit me to thy love, 
Thoſe ſtars, that ſtill muſt guide me to my joys. 
Ja. And me to my undoing. | look round 
And find no path, but leading to the grave. 
Bir. I cannot underſtand thee. 
I/a. My good friends above, 
I thank em, have at laſt found out a way, 
To make my fortune perfect; having you, 
need no more; my fate is finiſh'd here. 
Bir. Both our ill fares, I hope. 
Va. Rope is a lying, fawning flatterer, 
That ſhews the fair fide only of our fortunes, 
To cheat us eaſier into our fall; | 
A truſted friend, who only can betray you 
Never believe him more. If marriages 


Going. 


Are 


re 


Of all my miſeries, long labours, pains, 
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Are made in heav'n, they ſhould be happier. 
Why was made this wretch ? 
Bir. Has marriage made thee wretched 2 
1/a. Miſerable, beyond the reach of comfort. 
Bir. Do l live to hear thee ſay lo ? 
Ja. Why! what*did L ſay? 
Fir. That IJ have made thee miſerable. 
Ia. No: you are my only earthly happineſs, 
And my falſe tongue bely'd my honeſt heart, 
If it ſaid otherwile. = 
Bir. And yet you ſaid, 
Your marriage made you miſcrable. 
Ia. I know not what ſaid: = 
I've ſaid too much, unleſs I could ſpeak all. e 
Bir. Thy words are wild; my eyes, my cars, my heart 


Were all ſo full of thee, ſo much employ d 
In wonder of thy charms, I could not find it: 


Now I perceive it plain 
Ja. You'll tell no body — [ Diſtrattedty. 
Bir. Thou art not well. . 
Iſa. Indeed I am not; I knew that before, 


But where's the remedy ? 


Bir. Reſt will relieve thy cares: come, come, no more; 
Ill baniſh ſorrow from thee. RED | 
Iſa. Baniſh firſt the cauſe. - 

Bir, Heav'n knows how willingly. 

Iſa. You are the only cauſe. | 
Bir. Am the cauſe ? the cauſe of thy misfortunes ? 
1a. The fatal innocent cauſe of all my woes. 
Bir. Is this my welcome home? this the reward 
And pining wants of wretched ſlavery, 

Which I've our-liv'd, only in hopes of thee ? 
Am l thus paid at laſt for deathleſs love? 
And call'd the cauſe of thy misfortunes now ? 

Ja. Enquire no more; *twill be explain'd too ſoon. 

ns [ She is going. 
Bir. What! canſt thou leave me too? | He ſtays her. 


1%. 


Of things impoſſible 
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Ja. Pray let me go: 
For both our ſakes permit me 
Bir. Rack me not with imaginations 
thou can'ſt not mean 
What thou haſt ſaid yet ſomething ſhe muſt mean. 
—— —T was madneſs all 
The fr is paſt ; all may be well again. 


Let us to bed. 


Iſa. To bed! you've rais'd the ſtorm 


Will ſever us for ever. O my Biron / 


While I have life, ſtill I muſt call you mine: 

I know I am, and always was unworthy 

To be the happy partner of your love: 

And now mult never, never ſhare it more. 

But, oh ! if ever I was dear to you, 

As ſometimes you have thought me; on my knees, 
(The laſt time I ſhall care to be believ d) 

L beg you, beg to think me innocent, 


| Clear of all crimes, that thus can baniſh me 


From this world's comforts, in my loſing you. 
Bir. Where will this end > 
Va. The rugged hand of fate has got berween 
Our meeting hearts, and thruſts em from their joys, 
Since we mult part 
Bir. Nothing ſhall ever part us. 
| Ta. Parting's the leaſt that is ſer 1 for me: 
Hea · n has decrced, and we muſt ſuffer all. 
Bir. I know thee i innocent; I know my ſelf ſo. 


Indeed we both have been a eee 
Bur ſure misfortunes ner were faults in love. 


Ja. Oh! there's a fatal ſtory to be told; 
Be deaf to that, as hcav'n has been to me! 
And rot the tongue that ſhall reveal my ſhame. 
when thou ſhalt hear how much thou haſt been wrong d 


How wilt thou curſe thy fond believing hearr, 
Tear me from the warm boſom of thy love, 


And throw mc like a pots'nons weed away. 
Can I bear that? bear to be curſt and torn, 
And t thrown out from thy family and name, 


Like 


compoſe hy ſelf, my love! 


in. 
we! 


And need enquire no more 


How dear her love was to me 
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Like a diſeaſe ? can I bear this from thee ? 
] never can; no, all things have their end. | 
When lam dead, forgive and pity me. Exit. 
Bir. Vet ſtay, if the ſad news at laſt muſt come, 
Thou art my fate, and beſt may ſpeak my doom. 
| Exit after her. 


— 


ACT YV. SCENE L 
Enter Biron, Nurſe ft ollowing him. 


Bir. Know enough: th' important queſtion 
I Of life or death, fearful to be reſolv'd, 
Isclear'd ro me: I ſee where it muſt end; 
pray let me have 
Pen, ink, and paper, I muſt write a while, 
And then I'll try to reſt to reſt ! for ever. LE xit nurſe. 


Poor Iſabella ! now | know the cauſe, 


The cauſe of thy diſtreſs, and cannot wonder 
That it has turn'd thy brain. If I look back 
Upon thy los, it will diſtract me too. 

O, any curſe but this might be remov'd! 
But it was the rancorous malignity 

Ofall ill ſtars combin'd; of heav'n, ad fare, 
To pur it quite out of their mercies reach, 

To ſpeak peace to us: if they could repent, 


They cannot help us now. Alas! I rave: 
Why do l tax the ſtars, or heav'n, or fate? 
They are all innocent of driving us 


Into deſpair; they have not urg'd my doom. 

My father, and my brother are my fates, 

That drive me to my ruin. They knew Well 

I was alive: too well they knew how dear 

My 1/abella O my wife no more! 

yet they ſtood, 
Wich a malicious ſi lent j joy, ood 275 


And 


in the Way. I'll about it inſtantly 
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And ſaw her give up all my happineſs, 

The treaſure of her beauty, to another, 

Stood by, and ſaw her married to another. 

O cruel father l and unnatural brother ' 

Shall I not tell you that you have undone me? 

I have butto accuſe you of my wrongs, 

And then to fall forgotten ſleep, or death, 

Sits heavy on me, and benums my pains: 

Either is welcome; but the hand of death 

Works always ſure, and beſt can cloſe my eyes. 
Exit Biron. 


Enter Nurſe and Sampſon. 
Nurſe. Here's ſtrange things towards, Sampſon : what 
will be the end of em, do you think? 


Sam. Nay, marry Nurſe, I can't ſee ſo far; but the + 
law, I believe, is on Biron, the firſt husband's fide. 


| Nurſe, Yes; no queſtion, he has the law on his fide. 
Sam. For J e e the law ſays, a woman muſt 
be a widow, all out ſeven years, before ſhe can marry a- 
gain, according to law. 


Nurſe. Ay, ſo it does; and our lady has not been a 


widow altogether ſeven years. 


Sam. Why then, Nurſe, mark my words, and ſay I 


told you ſo: the man mult have his mare again, and all 


will do well. 


Nurſe. But if our new maſter Villeroy comes back a- 


Sam. Why, if he does, he is not the firſt man that has 
had his wife taken from him. 


Nurſe. For fear of the worſt, will you go to the old 


Count, deſire him to come as ſoon as he can, there may 


be miſchief, and he is able to prevent it. 

Sam. Now you ſay ſomething, now I take you, Nurſe, 
that will do well indeed: miſchict ſhould be prevented 
a little thing will make a quarrel, when there's a woman 
 [Fxennts 


SCENE | 


— oo rod Hed IH Wal — 
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. SCENE drawn, ſbews Biron aſleep on 


Couch. | 


| Iſabella comes in to him. 


Ia. Aſleep ſo ſoon! O happy! happy thou! 
Who thus can'ſt ſleep : I never ſhall ſleep more. 
If then to ſleep be to be happy, he 
Who ſleeps the longeſt, is the happieſt ; 
Death is the longett ſleep. O! have a care, 
Miſchief will thrive apace. Never wake more; | To Bir. 
If thou didſt ever love thy Iſabella, 
To-morrow muſt be dooms - day to thy peace. 
The fight of him difarms ev'n death it ſelf. 
The ſtarting tranſport of new quick'ning life 
Gives juſt ſuch hopes; and pleaſure grows again 
With looking on him let me look my laſt — 
But is a look enough for parting love? 
Sure I may take a kiſs where am I going ! ' 
Help, help me, Villeroy mountains, and ſeas 
Divide your love never to meet my ſhame. 
[ Throws her ſelf upon the floor; after a ſhort pauſe, 
ſhe raiſes her ſelf —_ her ellow. 
What will this battel of the brain do with me! 
This lictle ball, this ravag'd province, long 
Cannot maintain the globe of earth wants room 
And food for ſuch a war ind I'm going 
Famine, plagues, and flames, 
Wide waſte and deſolation, do your work 
Upon the world, and then devour your ſelves, 
—— The ſcene ſhifts faſt [She riſes.] and now 'tis 
better with me, . 9 
Conflicting paſſions have at laſt unhing'd | 
The great machine; the ſoul ir ſelf ſeem'd chang'd : 
O, tis a happy revolution here! 5 5 
The reas ning faculties are all depos'd, 
Judgment, and underſtanding, common ſenſe, 
Driv'n out; as traitors to the publick peace. 
Now I'm reveng'd upon wy memory. Her 


Would I were landed there 
What noiſe was that! a knocking at he gate! 
It may be Villeroy 


Nothing but villany in this bad world; 
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Her ſeat dug up, where all the images 


| 50 a long miſ-ſpent life, were riſing ſtill, 


larea ſad refleQion of my crimes, 
Aofaab a conſcience thro” em: you are ſafe, 

You monitors of miſchief! what a change! 
Better and better ſtill ! this is the infant ſtate 
Of innocence, before the birth of care. 
My thoughts are ſmooth as the Elyſian plains 
Without a rub : the drowſie falling ſtreams 
Invite me to their ſlumbers. 


no matter who. 
Bir. Come, abella, come. 
1a. Hark, I am call d. 

Bir. You ſtay too long for me. 


Ja. A man's voice! in my bed! how came he there? 


LNA. | 


Covering neighbours goods, or neighbours wires; 


Cuckolds or cuckold- makers every where; 
Here's phyſick for your fever. 


( Draws a dagger, and goes backward to the couch. 


| Breathing a vein is the old remedy. 
M hy, at this rate, 'tis impoſſible for an 
Honeſt man to keep his wife to himſelf; 5 


The trade muſt thrive, they ſay. 
If husbands go to heav'n, 
Where do they go, that ſend em ?—this to try. 
[ Juſt going to Hab him, he riſes, ſhe knows him. 


What do l ſce ! | Chriebs. | 


Bir. My Iſabella! arm'd! _ 
Ia. Againſt my husband's life! 
Who, but the wretch, moſt reprobate to grace, 
Deſpair ever hard ned for damnation, 
Could think of ſuch a deed ! murder my husband! f 
Bir. Thou didſt not think it. 
Ia. Madneſs has brought me to the gates of hell, 


And there has left me. O the 8 change 


[Sinks i into a chair,” 


Biron iu 4 dream. 


i”, | 


Of my diſtractions! or is this interval 
Otreaſon, but to aggravate my woes; 

Jo drive the horror back with greater force 
; vu my ſoul, and fix me mad for ever? 


ſpeak with you; he wont tell his name. 
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Bir. Why doſt thou fly me ſo ? 
I/a. I cannot bear his ſight; diſtraction, come, 
Poſſeſs me all, and take me to thy ſelf; 


- Shake off thy chains, and haſten to my aid; 
Thou art my only cure 


like other fr iends, 

He wonnot come to my neceſlities; 
Then I muſt go to find the tyrant out; 
Which is the neareſt way ? [Running our. 
Bir. Poor Iſabella, (he's not in a condition 

To give me any comfort, if ſhe could; 

Loſt to her ſelf; as quickly [ ſhall be 

To all the world. Death had been moſt welcome, 

From any hand bur hers ; ſhe never could 


Deſerve to be the executioner, 


To rake my life; ; nor [ to fall by her. 
Enter Nurſe. 
Nurſe. Sir, there's ſome body at the door, muſt needs : 


Bir. I come to him [Exit Nurſe. 
Tis Beilferd, I ſuppoſe; he little knows 
Of what has happen here; 1 wanted him, 
And mult employ hidfricndihi p- [ Exit. 


S CEN E changes to the Street. 


Carlos enters with three ruffians. 


Car. A younger brother! | was one too long, 
Not to prevent my being ſo again 
We muſt be ſudden younger brothers are 
But lawful baſtards ofanother name, 


Thruſt out of their nobility of birth 


And family, and tainted into trades. 


| Shall I be ene of' em? bow, and retire, 


To make more room for the unwieldly heit 
To 8 the fool in? No. 


But 
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But how ſhall I prevent it! Biron comes, 


To take poſſeſſion of my tather's love; 

Would that were all; there is a birth-right tov ? " 
That he will ſeize—— beſides, if Biron lives M 
He will unfold ſome practices, which I 0 
Cannot well anſwer therefore he ſhall die; 'y 
This night muſt be diſpos'd of: I have means Be 

That will not fail my purpoſe here he comes. 
Bir. Ha!amlbelet? I live but to revenge me. 4 
[ They ſurround him fighting; Villeroy enters with tus 


ſervants, they reſcue him; Carlos and his party\ 
run. Biron very much wounded, one of Villeroy 
ſervants ſtrugling on the ground with ene of the 
ruffians. 
Vil. How are you, Sir ? mortally hurt, I fear. 
| Take care and lead him in. | Biron led in ly a ſervant, | 


1 1 


Ser. Here's one of em. Villeroy and ſervant ſecure him. 


Vil. O, tis very well; I'll make you an example. 


{ They lead hin . 
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nter Iſabella. 

1/a. Murder my husband! O ! I muſt not dare 
To think of living on; my deſperate hand, 
Ina mad rage, may offer it again; 
Stab any where, but there. Here's roomenough 
In my own breaſt, to act the fury in, 
The proper ſcene of miſchief. Villeroy comes; 
Villeroy and Biron come: O! hide me from em 
They rack, they tear; let em carve out my wks,” | 
Divide my body to theirequal claims : 
My ſoul is only Biron's z that is free, 
And thus I ſtrike for him, and liberty. 


{ Going to ſtab her ſelf, Villeroy runs in, and prevent 


her, by taking the danger from her. 
vil. Angels defend and fave thee! 
Anne thy precious life! the treaſury 
Of nature's ſweets ! life of my little world! 
Lay violent hands upon thy innocent ſelf” 


Jſa. 


| 


lou but Syd ſince what is paſt hy as been 


Never had but one, and he dy'd at Candy, 
Did he not? I'm ſure you told me fo; you, 
Dr ſome body, with juſt ſuch a lying look, 
As you have now : ſpeak, did he not die there? 5 


Or, The Innocent Adultery, 69 


Ja. Swear I am innocent, and I'll believe you. 


What would you have with me? pray let me go. 
are you there, Sir? you are the very man 


Have done all this you would have made 


ue believe, you married me; but the fool, 
Was wiler, I thank you; tis not all goſpel 
lou men preach upon that ſubject. 


yil. Doſt thou not know me? | 
Iſa. O, yes, very well. [ Staring on im. 


you are the widow's comforter, that marries 


Any woman, when her husband's out of the way. 


ut Lil never, never taxe your word again. 
_ Vil. Lam thy loving husband. 


I/a. I have none; no husband 


 TWeeping. 


710. He did, my life! 
Va. But ſwear it, quickly ſwear, 
Biron enters bloody, and leaning upon his ſword. 


Before that ſcreaming evidence A 


In bloody proof againſt me 
{She ſeeing Biron ſwoons into a chair, Vil. helps her. 

vil. Help there, nurſe, where are you? 

Ha!l am diſtracted too! [Going to call for help ſees Biron. 

Bironalive! _ 
Bir. The only wretch on earth, that muſt not ve... 
Vil. Biron, or Villeroy muſt nor, that's decreed. 
Bir. You've ſav'd me from the hands of murderers : 

Would you had not, for life's my greateſt plague; 

And then of all the world, you are the man 

would not be oblig'd to Iſabella ! 

come to fall before thee : I had dy'd 

Happy, not to have found your Villeroy here. 

Along farewel, and a laſt parting kiſs. [Kiſſes her. 
Yi. A kiſs, confufion ! it muſt be your laſt. { Draws. 
Bir, I know it muſt here I give up that death 


The 


They's claſ P kim faſt— 
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Are you all dead within there ? where, here are you? 


The work of fate, thus we mult finiſh it. | 
Thruſt home, be ſure [ Falls doun. 
Vil. Alas! he faints ! ſome help there. | 
Bir. This letter is my laſt, laſt dying care: 
Give it my father Dies. 
Vil. He's gone: let what will be the conſequence, 
I'll give it him. I have involv'd my elf, 
And would be clear'd ; that muſt be thought on now. 
My care of her is loſt in wild amaze. Going to Ila, 


Iſabella comes to her ſelf. 

Iſa. Where have I been! methinks I ſtand upon 
The brink of life, ready to ſhoot the gulph 
Thar lyes berween me and the realms of reſt ; 
Bur ſtill derain'd, I cannot paſs the ſtreight : 
Deny'd to live, and yet I muſt not die. 
Doom'd to come back, like a complaining ghoſt, 
To my unburicd body- here it lyes, 


My body, foul, and fe. A liele duſt 


To cover our cold limbs in the dark grave, 


There, there we ſhall ſleep ſafe and ſound together. 
Enter Villeroy with Servants. , 


Vil. Poor wretch ! upon the ground! he's not her 


_ ſelf. 


Remove her from the body. [Servants going to raiſe her. 


Ja. Never, never: 


You have divorc'd us once, but ſhall no more. 
Help, help me, Biron; ha! bloody and dead! 


O murder, murder! you have done this deed ! 


Vengeance and murder! bury us together; 


Do any thing but part us. 
vil. Gently, gently raiſe her — 


She muſt be forc'd away. 


* drags the body after her, they get 5 into their 
arms, and carry her off. 
1a. © , they tear me! cut off my hands. 
Let me leave 2 with him, . 


[Throws herſelf by * 5 1 | 
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- Ocruel, cruel men! 


„% This you mult anſwer one day. 
IR S Jil Good nurſe, take care of her: [ Nurſe follows her. 


h. 


Send for all helps: all, all that Lam worth, 
Shall cheaply buy her peace of mind again. 


ge ſure you do [To a Servant. 
juſt as J order'd you. The ſtorm gros loud, 


[ Knocking at the door, 


lam prepar'd for it; now let them in. 


Enter Count Baldwi in, Carlos, Bcllford, Frederick, 
with Servants. 

C. Bal. O do I live to this unhappy day? 

Whereis my wretched ſon ? 
Car. Where is my brother? 
[They ſee him, and gather a about the body, 
Vil. 1 hope i in heav'n. 
Car. Can'ſt thou Pity — 


, With him in heav'n? when thou haſt * 2 deed, 


That mult for ever cut thee from che hopes 


Of ever coming there. 
vil. I do not blame you, 


Jou have a brother's right to be concern 4 


For his untimely death 
Car. Untimely death indeed! 
Vil. But yet you muſt not ſay, I was the cauſe. 
Car. Not you the cauſe ! why, who ſhould murder 


we do not ask you to accuſe your ſelf: _ (him? 


But l muſt ſay that you have murther'd him: 
And will ſay nothing elſe, till juſtice draws 
Upon our ſide, at the loud call of blood, 


To execute fo foul a murderer. 


Bel. Poor Biron ? is this thy welcome home! 
Fred. Riſe, Sir, there is a comtort in revenge, 


Which yet is left you. [Io C. Baldwin. 
Car. Take the body hence. [Biron carry 4 5 


C. Eeld. What could provoke you? 
Vil, Nothing could provoke me 
Toa baſe murther; which I find you think 
Me guilty of: 1 know my innocence: | 
My lervants too can witneſs that I drew 


My word! in his defence, ro reſcue hi. Bel. 
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Bel. Let the ſervants be call'd. We V1 
Fred. Ler's hear what they can ſay. Or \ 
Car. What they can ſay! why, what ſhould ſervany We 

ſay ? / 

They” "et his accomplices, his inſtruments, „ 7 
And wonnot charge themſelves. If they could do Y 
A murder for his ſervice; they can lie, 1 
Lie nimbly; and ſwear hard to bring him off. You 
You ſay, you drew your {word in his defence? #3 
Who were his enemies? did he need defence? 1 


Had he wrong' d any one? could he have cauſe 1 
To eee a danger but from you? 1 
And yet you reſcu'd him! no, no, he came 5 1 
Unſcaſonably, (that was all his crime) | 
Unluckily to interrupt your ſport : 
' You were new marry'd, marry'd to his wife; | 
And therefore you, and ſhe, and all of you; 
(For all of you I muſt believe concern'd) _ 0 
Combin'd to murder him out of the way. . 
Bel. If it be ſo. | 
Car. It can be only ſo. 
Fred. Indeed it has a face. | 
Car. As black as hell. | 
C. Bald. The law will do me py: fend for the | 
magiſtrate. | 
Car. 1'll go my ſelf for TRE — l.. 
Vil. Theſe ſtrong — muſt own indeed, | 
Are violent againſt me; but I have 
A witneſs, and on this fide heav'n too. 
Fred. What cries are thoſe ? 
Vil. Open that door. 5 


. SCENE open d ſhews Pedro on a Rack. 


Here's one can tell you all. | 
Ped. All, all: take me but from the rack I'll confeſs 

all. I can hold out no longer. 

Vi. Youand your accomplices * d 
To murder Biron? ſpcak. 9 

Ped. We did. 


vi. 
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| Vil. Did you engage upon your private —— 
Or were employ'd 
2 Ped. He never bid us Wrong. 
Vil. You were ſct on then. 
pad. O! we were ſet on. 
yil. What do you know of me? 
Ped. Nothing, nothing: 
' Youlav'd his life; and have diſcover'd me. 
Til. Take him down. 
C. Bald. Hold. 
Vil. He has acquitted me. 
| If you wou'd be relolv'd of any thing, 
He and upon his anſwer. 
Ci. Bald. Who ſet you on to act this hortid deed ? 
Ped. Kill me out- right; let all the guilt be mine. 
C. Bald. I'll know the villain; give me Wen his 
name, 
or will tear it from thy plecding heart. 
Pull hard, rack, torture him 
Ped. O! 1 confeſs. | 
C. Bald. Do then. 8 
Ped. It was my maſter Carlos, your own ſon. 
C. Bald. O monſtrous ! monſtrous | moſt unnatural ! 
he Fred. Did he employ you to murder his own brother? 
Ped. He did, and he was with us when 'rwas done. 
1. C. Bald. If en be true, which is a OI 
lt is but juſt upon me: Birons wro 
Miuſt be reveng'd; and I the cauſe of all 
Fred. What will you do with him? 
Ci. Bal. Now take him down : | 
| [Pedro talen from the rack. 
| [know roo much. 
Pil. lhad forgot: your wretched, d ying ſon, 
Save me this letter for you. [Gives3t r0 Baldwin 
I dare deliver it: if it ſpeaks of me, 
I pray to have it read. 
C. Bald. You know the hand. 
Bel. I know tis Biron's hand. 
C. Bald. Pray read it. 


by. GN MO OD 5 Bellford 
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Bell ford reads the Letter. 
SIR, | N | 
Find I am come only to lay my death at your door: Iam H 
I now going out of the world, but cannot forgive you, nor C 
my brother Carlos, for not hindring my pocr wife Iſabella * 


from marrying with Villeroy, when you both knew, from | , 


Jo many letters, that I was alivg,— 


BIRON. 1 


Vil. How ! did you know it then ? ! 
C. Bald. Amazement ! all. 
Enter Carlos with Officers. 
O Carlos ! are you come? your brother here, 
Here in a wretched letter, lays his death 


On you, and me: have you done any thing 


To haſten his ſad end? | 
Car. bleſs me, Sir, I do any thing? who, 1! 
C. Bald. He talks of letters that were ſent to us: 
I never heard of any: did you know RO 
He was alive ? 1 
Car. Alive: heav'n knows, not I. To 
C. Bald. Had you no ngws of him, from a reporr, 
Or letter never? 18 | 
Car. Never, never l. | 5 
Bel. That's ſtrange indeed: I know he often writ 
To lay before you the condition { To Baldwin. 


Olf his hard ſlavery: and more I know, 
That he had ſeveral anſwers of his letters: 
He ſaid they came from you; you are his brother. 


Car. Never from me. 
Bel. That will appear. 


Ihe letters I believe are ſtill about him; 


For ſome of them I ſaw but yeſterday. 

C. Bald. What did thoſe anſwers ſay? 

Bel. 1 cannot ſpeak to the particulars; : | 
But I remember well, the ſum of em 


Was much the ſame, and allagreed, 
That there was nothing to be hop'd from you; 


That 'twas your barbarous reſolution, 


To let him periſh there. C. Ball. | 
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C. Bald. O Carlos ! Carlos! hadſt thou been a brother · 
Car. This is a plot upon me; I never knew 


am | He was in ſlavery, or was alive, 5 
no Or heard of him, before this fatal hour. 


ella | 


om 


N. 


Bel. There, Sir, I muſt confront you: 
He ſent you a letter, to my knowledge, laſt night; 
And you ſent him word you wou'd come to him: 
I fear you came too ſoon. 
C. Bald. Tis all too plain. | 
Bring out that wretch before him. [Pedro produc d. 
Car. Ha! Pedro there: then | am caught indeed. | 
Bel. You ſtart at ſight of him, 
He has confeſt the bloody deed. 
Car. Well then, he has confeſt, 
And I muſt anſwer it. 


Bel. Is there no more? 


Car. Why, what would you have more? I know the 
.. *.. war, | | „„ 
Ale | | 
C. Bal. Why haſt thou done all this? A 
Car. Why, that which damns moſt men, has ruin'd 


' The making of my fortune. Biron ſtood (mme, 


Between me, and your favour ; while he liv'd, 


I had not that; hardly was thought a ſon; 


And not at all a-kin to your eſtate. 


TIcouldnotbeara younger brother's lot, 


Jo live depending, upon courteſie. 


Had you provided for me like a father, 


I had been ſtill a brother. 


C. Bald. Tis too true, 


I never lov'd thee, as I ſhould have done; 


It was my fin, and I am puniſh'd for't. 
O'! never may diſtinction riſe again 


In families: let parents be the ſame 


$ 


| 


Caf. Thad wy reaſons for'— 


Io all their children; common in their care, 
And in their love of em: I am unhappy 
For loving one too well. 5 
Vil. You knew your brother liv d; why did you take 
ouch pains to marry me to I/abellar a 


Fred · 


I'll hear no more on't 
II] not be bought, what ! to ſell innocent blood 
Lou look like one of the pale judges here, 


Ia him here. Oh iron, Biron { where, 


70 The Fatal Marriage; 
red. More than I thought you had. 
Car. But one was this 5 


I knew my brother lov'd his wife fo well, 
That if he ever ſhou'd come home again, 


He cou'd not long out · live the loſs of her. 


Bel. If you rely d on that, why did you kill him # 
Car. To make all ſure. Now you are anſwer d all. 
Where muſt I go ? I'm tir'd of your queſtions. 


C. Bald. I leave the judge to tell thee what thou art; 


A father cannot find a name for thee. 


But parricide is higheſt treaſon ſure 


To ſacred nature's law; and muſt be ſo, 


So ſentenc' d in thy crimes. Take him 2way—— 


The violent remedy is found at laſt, 
That drives thee out, thou poiſon of my blood, 
Infected long, and only foul in thee. [Carlos led off. 


Grant me, ſweet heav'n, thy patience, to go through 


The torment of my cure 
The operation 


here, here begins 
alas ! ſhe's mad. 


Enter Iſabella 4iſtrafted, held by her women, ber hair 


dliſne vel d, her little ow oy: in before, ny a- 
fraid of her. 
Vil. My Iſabella ! poor unhappy wretch ! 


What can I ſay to her? 


Iſa. Nothing, N oe 1 babling world, . 
oes the court ſit 


Minos, or Rhadamanth, or acus, 
I have heard of you. 


| have a cauſe to try, an honeſt one; 


Will you not hear it? then I muſt appeal 
To the bright throne, call down the heay nly powers 


Jo witneſs how you uſe me. 


Wom. Help, help, we cannot hold her. 
Vi. You but enrage her more. 
C. Bald. Pray give her way, ſhe'll hurt no body. 


Ia. What have you done with him ? he was here but 
now; 


Where 
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| Where have they hid thee from me ? he is gome——— 
But here's a little flaming cherubin 


Child. O fave me, fave me! [Running to Baldwin. 
1/a. The Mercury of heav'n, with filver wings, 


Impt for the flight, to overtake his ghoſt, 
And bring him back again. 


Child. 1 fear ſhe Il kill me. : _ 
C. Bald. She wonnat hurt thee. [She flags 4Way. 
| 1a. Will nothing do ! I did not hope to find 


Juſtice on earth; 'tis not in heav'n neither. 


Biron hath watch d his opportunity. . 
Softly; he ſteals it from the ſleeping gods, 3 
And ſends it thuss [ Stabs her ſelf. 
Now, now LI laugh at you, defic you all, 
You tyrant, murderers. | 

Vil. Call, call for help: O heav'n ! this was too much. 

C. Bald. Ol thou moſt injur'd innocence ! yet live, 

Live but to witneſs for me to the world, 


Ho much do repent me of the wrongs, 


Th unnatural wrongs, which I have heap'd on thee, 
And have pull'd down this judgment on us all. 

Vil. O ſpeak, ſpeak but a word of comfort to me. 
C. Bald. If the moſt tender father's care, and love 
Of thee, and thy poor child can make amends; 

O yet look up, and live. 
Ja. Where is that little wretch? {They raiſe her. 
die in peace to leave him to your care. 
I have a wrerthe& mother's legacy, 

Adying kiſs, pray let me give it him, 

My bleſſing; that, that's all I have to leave thee. 

O may thy father's virwes live in thee : 

And all his wrongs be buried in mygrave. 

The waves and winds will daſh, and tempeſts roar; 
But wrecks are toſs'd at laſt upon the ſnoar. [Dies. 
Vi. She's gone, and all my joys of life with her. _ 
Where are your officers of juſtice now? 
Seize, bind me, drag me to the bloody bar. 

Accuſe, condemn me; let the ſentence reach 

My hated life, no matter how it comes, 


II chink it juſt, and thank you as it falls. 


Self. 
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Felf murder is deny'd me: elſe how ſoon | | 

Could I be paſt the pain of my remembrance! 

But I muſt live, grow grey with lingring grief, „ 

To die at laſt in telling this ſad tale. 5 
C. Bald. Poor wretched orphan of moſt wretched | 


ys 


parents! | | 
*Scaping the ſtorm, thou'rt thrown upon a rock, 
Io periſh there; the very rocks would melt, 
Soften their nature ſure to foſter thee : 
I find it by my ſelf. My flinty hearr, 
That barrcn rock, on which thy father ſtarv'd. 
Opens its ſprings of nouriſhment to thee: 

ere's not a vein but ſhall run milk for thee. 
O had I pardon'd my poor Biron's fault! 
His firſt, his only fault, this had not been. | 
I“ erring youth there's ſome compaſſion due 


o 


— = 


But while with rigour you their crimes purſue, 
What's their misfortune, is a crime in you. 

Hence learn offending children to forgive: 
Leave puniſhment to heav'n, tis heav'n's prerogative. 


"ww "wy rome oo nr ns Wo ow mug TAOgy ny OY 


EPI- | 


OW tell me, when you ſaw the lady die, 
N. Were you not puxled for a reaſon why ? 


' Abuxom damſel, and of play-houſe race, 
| Not to out-live th enjoyment of a brace! 


| How many would compound to ſuffer more, 


nere that the only marriage-curſe in ſlore, 8 


And yet live on, with comfort, to threeſcore ? 
But on our Exits there is no relying: 


He women are ſo whimſical in dying. 
Some pine away for loſs of ogling fellows : 


| | Nay ſome have dy'd for love, as ſtories tell us: 


For having undergone a rape, or ſo, 


' Some, ſay our hiſtories, though long ago, 8 £ | 


plung d the fell dagger, without more ado. 


And ſure they'll never gain the approbation 


But time has laugh'd thoſe follies out of faſhion: _ £ 


¶¶ ladies, who conſult their reputation. 


For if a rape muſt be eſteem d a curſe, 
Grim death, and publication make it worſe. 


Should the opinion of the world betry'd, 


| They'll ſcarce give Judgment on the plaintiff's ſide, 

For all muſt own, tis moſt egregious nonſenſe, 

Io die for being pleas d, with a ſafe conſcience. . 
1 Nay, look not on your fans, nor turn away, 3 : 


For rel! me, ladies, why do you marry, * mY 4 


| But to enjoy your wiſhes, as you may. 
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